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Senior  Class  Song 


On  the  banks  of  the  old  St.  Joseph, 
Stands  a  high  school  that  we  love. 
When  it's  compared  to  others, 
It  will  always  stand  above. 
We  will  never  forget  our  high  school; 
In  our  memories  'twill  e'er  remain. 
So  it's  with  loyalty  we  sing, 
To  old  Niles  High— 

CHORUS 

We're  the  Class  of  Twenty-one; 
See  our  colors  flowing, 
We  have  worked  and  we  have  won. 
But  now  we  must  be  going. 
And  though  now  we  say  good-bye. 
We'll  never  forget  these  days. 
Rah!    Rah!    Seniors,  Rah! 
Senior  Class  of  Twenty-one. 

— Amy  Martin  '21. 
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EDWARD  FORBES 


'Mark  the  perfect  man  and  behold  the 
upright." 

Class  Pres.  '18  '21 
Board  of  Control  '17  '21 
Advisory  Pres.  '20 
Basket  Ball  '19  '20  '21 
Base  Ball  '19  '21 
Literary  Society  '19  '20 
Junior  Play  '20 
Glee  Club  '19  '20  '21 
Love  Pirates  of  Hawaii  '21 


HOMER  SHCOP 
'His  very  foot  has  music  in  it. ' ' 

Orchestra  '18  '19  '20  '21 
Vice-Pres.  of  Class  '18  '21 
Advisory  Play  '19 
Yell  Leader  '20 
Junior  Play  '20 
Advisory  Pres.  '21 
Board  of  Control  '21 


KATHRYN  LARDNER 

'High  erected  thoughts  seated  in  the 
heart  of  courtesy. ' ' 

Glee  Club  '20  '21 
Basket  Ball  18  19  '21 
Sec.  of  Class  '19  '20  '21 
Debating  Team  '20 
Tattler  Staff  '21 
Sec.  Hamiltonian  Lit.  '21 
First  Honor  Student 


JAMES  ARMSTRONG 

'I  laugh,  I  think,  and  things  just  seem 
to  come  my  ivay.  " 

Pres.  of  Class  '19  '20 
Pres.  Board  of  Control  '20 
Advisor.v  Pres.  '20 
Board  of  Control  '21 
Tennis  '19  '20 
Junior  Play  '19 
Senior  Plav  '20 
Treas.  of  Class  '21 
Lit.  Society  '19  '20 
Debatinir  Team  '20 
Editor  of  Tattler  '21 
Second  Honor  Student 
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DEBORAH  BENJAMIN 

"So  careful  a  type  she  seems,  and 
happy  through  the  cares  she  has." 

Hamiltonian  Lit.  Society  '18 
Junior  Play  '20 
Basket  Bairi9 '20 '21 


CARL  BOHLEBER 

"Let  wealth  and  commerce,  laws  and 
learning  die. 
Then  I  can  tell  them  everything. ' ' 

Capt.  Debating  Team  '19 
Hamiltonian  Lit.  Society  '20 


LILLIAN  BOULTON 

'  Virtue  is  its  own  reward. ' ' 

Literary  Society  '17  '18 


DONALD  BROOKS 

'I  have  fought  a  good  fight,  I  have  fin- 
ished my  course,  I  have  kept  the 
faith." 

Literary  Society  '18  '19 
Debating  Team  '20 
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HEATH  CALVIN 

"Let's  argue  the  question  before  giving 
the  decision. ' ' 

Business  Manager  Tattler  '21 
Junior  Play  '20 
Literary  Society  '18  '19 
President  Ad\  isory  '21 


CHARLES  COUCH 

' '  Yon  Cassius  has  a  lean  and  hungry 
look, 

I  fear  he  thinks  too  much. ' ' 

Orchestra  '20  '21 


MILDRED  CULLITON 

'  'A  perfect  woman,  nobly  planned, 
To  warn,  to  comfort,  and  command." 

Glee  Club  '21 


KATHRYN  FORLER 

"Age  cannot  wither  her  nor  custom 
stale  her  infinite  variety." 

Junior  Plav  '20 
Tattler  Staff  '21 
Pres.  of  Advisory  '21 
Hamiltonian  Lit.  Societ%-  '18 
Basket  Ball  21 
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ROSE  GARRETT 

'Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness 
and  all  her  paths  are  peace. ' ' 

Basket  Ball  '21 


CLELLA  GEROLD 

'Her  voice  is  ever  soft,  gentle  and  low — 
an  excellent  thing  in  women. ' ' 

Glee  Club  '18 
Lit.  Society  '19  '20 
Junior  Play  '20 
Basket  Ball  '21 
Orchestra  '21 


HARRY  GOLDFUSS 

'So  many  worlds,  so  much  to  do, 
So  little  done,  such  things  to  be." 

Basket  Ball  '21 


WILLIAM  GRIFFITH 

'  Well  versed  on  modern  subjects. ' ' 

Lit.  Society  '20 
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STELLA  HAMMOND 

'My  jaw  leaps  up  when  I  behold — a 
piece  of  gum." 

Treas.  of  Class  '18  '19 
Hamiltonion  Lit.  Society  '19 
Glee  Club  '18  '19 
Junior  Play  '20 


MARGARET  HUFF 

'Learn  to  read  slow,  all  other  graces 
Will  follow  in  their  proper  places." 

Literary  Society  '18  '19 
Pres.  of  Advisory  '21 


FLORENCE  JARM 

'Fun  has  no  limit." 

■Vice-Pres.  Class  '19  '20 

Board  of  Control  '21 

Hamiltonian  Lit.  Society  Vice-Pres.  '19 

Basket  Ball  '21 


WINIFRED  LAHEY 

"Her  Irish  wit  she  plies." 


OLIVER  LEE 

'On  their  own  merits  modest  men  are 
dumb. ' ' 

Basket  Ball  '19  '20  '21 
Pres.  of  Advisory  '21 
Board  of  Control  '21 
Base  Ball  '20  '21 


GRETA  MacNAB 

'Men,  I  neither  hate  nor  love  them, 
You  might  call  it  toleration. ' ' 

Pres.  Literary  Society 
Junior  Play  '20 


AMY  MARTIN 

'The  devil  hath  not  in  all  his  quiver's 
choice. 

An  arrow  for  the  heart  like  a  sweet 
voice." 

Junior  Play 
Class  Treasurer  '20 
Literary  Society  '20 
Glee  Club '18 '19  '20 
Advisory  Pres.  '21 


JOE  McGUINESS 

'I  know  it  is  a  sin  for  me  to  sit 
and  grin. ' ' 

Literary  Society  '  19 
Junior  Play  '20 
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ELLEN  MERRITT 


"Hers  are  smiles  that  make  you  happy. 
Of  her  smiles  she  can't  keep  track. 
And  her  smiles  are  so  expansive 
That  you  meet  them  coming  back." 

Literary  Society  '18  '19 
Advisory  Pres.  '21 
Junior  Play  '20 


GENEVIEVE  MESSENGER 

"Not  much  talk,  a  great  sweet  silence." 

Glee  Club  '20  '21 
Literary  Society  '18  '19 


JULIA  MIARS 
' '  She  is  backward  in  coming  forward. ' ' 

Glee  Club  '19  '21 
Literary  Society  '19 
Junior  Play  '20 


ROSABELL  MOOR 

"When  once  the  heart  of  a  maiden  is 
stolen. 

The  maiden  herself  will  steal  after  it 
soon." 

Glee  Club  '20  '21 
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HAZEL  MUTZ 

"The  lady  doth  protest  too  much  me 
thinketh. ' ' 

Glee  Club  '18  '19  '20 
Literary  Society  '19  '20 
Basket  Ball  '18 


PHYLLIS  PEASE 

"Thy  modesty's  a  candle  to  thy  merit. 

Literary  Society  '  19 
Glee  Club  '18 


BEATRICE  PHILLIPS 

"She  knows  but  she  can't  explain." 
Literary  Society  '18  '19  '20 


AMANDA  REUM 

'  'Faithfully  conning  book-lore 
Through  all  these  studious  years. ' ' 

Literary  Society  '18  '19 
Baslcet  Ball  '21 
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TRELLA  ROUGH 

'0/  manner  gentle,  of  affection  mild.' 

Literary  Society  '19 


OLGA  SCHRUMPF 

'In  maiden  meditation  fancy  free." 

Basket  Ball  '20  '21 
Glee  Club  '20  '21 
Literary  Society  '19  '20 


THELMA  SMITH 

'She  can  go  one  better  than  the  other." 

Literary  Society  '18  '19  '20 

Glee  Club  '18  '19 

Basket  Ball  '18 

Junior  Play  '20 

Sec.  Board  of  Control  '21 


JACK  SPANSAIL 

'Thought  is  the  property  of  him  who 
can  entertain  it,  and  him  icho  can 
properly  place  it." 

Pres.  Soph  Class  '19 

Property  Manager  Junior  Play 

Ass't  Editor  of  the  Tattler  '21 
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WALTER  SPANSAIL 

"And  though  he  promises  to  his  loss. 
He  makes  his  promise  good. ' ' 

Literary  Society  '18 


FRANCIS  STAFFORD 

"A  pleasant  face  and  a  pleasant  smile. ' ' 

Literary  Society  '19 


GLADYS  TESKE 

"To  know  her  is  to  know  her  worth." 

Junior  Play  '20 
Literary  Society  '18  '19 


RICHARD  TORMEY 

"I  am  a  man  more  sinned  against  than 
sinning. ' ' 
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MARGARET  VISEL 

"A  violet  by  a  mossy  stone, 
Half  hidden  from  the  eye." 

Literary  Society  '18  '19 


VERNA  WHALEN 

"Full  many  a  flower  is  made  to  blush 
unseen, 

And  waste  its  sweetness  on  the  desert 
air. ' ' 

Literary  Society  '17  '18 
Junior  Play  '20 
Advisory  Pres.  '21 


Class  Colors:    Yellow  and  white. 
Class  Motto:    "Boutez  en  avant" — "Push  forward." 
Class  Yell :    "One  nine  two  one ;  two  one,  two  one ;  nineteen  twenty- 
one,  rah !" 

Class  Advisors :    Hilah  L.  Allen,  Margaret  M.    Durham,  Walter 
J.  Zabel. 
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Sonnets  of  the  Class  of  '21 


As  in  the  verdant  summer,  fields  are  seen 
Cloaked  in  Nature's  robe  of  matchless  green, 
So  did  this  brilliant  tint  enshroud  our  class 
When  four  short  years  ago  it  came  to  pass 
That  we  received  the  loud  resounding  call 
Of  that  majestic  summoner  on  the  wall. 
Which  bade  us  enter  these  inspiring  portals 
Amid  the  other  classes'  cursed  chortles. 
Of  those  things  which  in  that  first  year  befell 
'Twere  better  some  tragedian  should  speak 
And  tell  you  of  our  many,  many  woes. 
For  memory  strikes  me  dumb  when  I  would  tell 
And  recollections  leave  me  pale  and  weak, 
Recalling  our  first  venture  'midst  our  foes. 

The  second  year  our  terror  left  us.  True, 
But  there  were  countless  other  things  to  do. 
We  found  our  hearts  within  us  to  be  burning 
With  an  insatiable  desire  for  learning. 
So  we  to  books  our  earnest  efforts  bent, 
And  scarcely  any  of  our  time  was  spent 
In  that  vain,  frivolous  pursuit  of  fun, 
Which  in  the  past  so  many  has  undone. 
But  still,  in  our  keen  interest  to  learn, 
We  found  a  little  time  to  stop  and  play, 
And  now  and  then  join  with  some  other  class 
In  some  glad  frolic,  which  could  safely  turn 
Our  weary  spirits  from  all  cares  away; 
And  help  this  studious  year  to  quickly  pass. 

Our  junior  year  all  our  activities 

Aroused  the  envy  of  the  busy  bees. 

First  came  the  pleasant  task  of  choosing  rings, 

Then  other  gayer,  even  brighter,  things 

Until  the  spring  when  came  that  happy  day 

Which  witnessed  our  delightful  junior  play. 

'Twas  then  our  patrons  beamed  in  righteous  glee 

Such  art  in  future  citizens  to  see. 

Then  came  the  banquet,  our  last  great  success 

That  year,  and  afterwards  the  dance. 

Which  from  our  minds  we  know  can  never  pass. 

The  guests  who  rallied  round  that  board  still  bless 

The  pleasures  they  partook  of,  and  perchance 

At  heart,  too,  yield  the  laurel  to  our  class. 
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As  one  who  casts  a  longing  look  behind, 

Still  loath  to  break  the  loving  ties  that  bind 

Him  to  the  cherished  spot  where  he  was  born, 

Then  leaves  his  home  and  goes  with  heart-strings  torn 

So,  Alma  Mater,  do  we  seniors  grieve 

That  soon  thy  hallowed  portals  we  must  leave 

And  face  the  pit-falls  and  the  snares  of  Life. 

Ah,  well  hast  thou  prepared  us  for  the  strife! 

The  joys  and  cares  we've  borne  beneath  thy  roof, 

The  friendships  we  have  made,  the  knowledge  earned, 

Beneath  thy  Blue  and  Yellow  proud,  unfurled, 

Shall  send  us  forth  the  living  active  proof 

That  thy  sons  reign  supreme  among  the  learned, 

The  prosperous,  and  joyous  of  the  world. 

— /.  Armstrong  '21. 
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Class  Will 


Scene: — A  lawyer's  office. 

Mr.  Senior  Class  (walks  in  slowly)  :  Well  it's  come  at  last!  I  had  a 
preliminary  attack  a  few  weeks  ago.  The  doctor  said  then  it 
was  a  well  developed  case  of  Acute  Examination  and  the  final 
attack  would  probably  come  about  the  second  week  in  June. 
So  I  guess  you'd  better  draw  up  my  will.  I've  the  bequests 
pretty  well  decided.  I've  noted  them  down  as  I've  thought  of 
them,  since  the  doctor's  information  doomed  me  to  an  untimely 
death.    It's  hard  to  leave  this  life  but  the  disease  is  incurable. 

Lawyer:  I  know  what  a  great  burden  those  examinations  are.  I 
have  made  out  quite  a  number  of  wills  for  persons  afflicted  with 
the  same  disease.  Just  dictate  your  notes  and  my  stenographer 
will  take  them  down,  and  I'll  attend  to  the  rest. 

Mr.  Senior  Class:  I've  been  thinking  that  Maurice  Brenner,  the 
head  of  the  Junior  Family  would  appreciate  more  than  anyone 
else,  my  most  valuable  possession,  a  good  stand-in  with  the 
faculty. 

Lawyer:  Yes,  I've  heard  that  Maurice  and  the  faculty  were  rather 
good  friends. 

Mr.  Senior  Class:  Speaking  of  Maurice  reminds  me  of  the  faculty. 
Now  I  want  to  leave  Mr.  Macdonnell  a  megaphone  so  that  his 
announcements  may  be  heard  as  far  back  as  the  19th  seat  in 
the  assembly. 

To  Mr.  Haisley,  an  assistant  superintendent  so  that  he  may  have 
more  time  to  devote  to  the  chess  club. 

To  the  student  body,  first — a  board  of  control  whose  death  will 
not  be  so  untimely  as  that  of  the  present  one ;  second — the  right  to 
pass  to  classes  without  their  lives  being  endangered  by  the  unscrup- 
ulous Junior  High. 

To  Mae  Marr,  we  wish  to  bequeath  the  position  of  toe-dancer 
during  the  five  minute  intermissions  at  the  new  Rivieria  theatre. 

To  Gilbert  Otto,  the  honor  of  being  the  next  speaker  of  the 
House  of  Representatives.  We  hope  that  the  audience  will  appre- 
ciate his  mastery  of  the  English  language  as  much  as  Miss  Allen's 
history  class  does. 

To  John  Barrett  and  John  Hofr'erth,  the  right  to  restore  Minerva 
and  Discobolus  to  their  former  positions  in  the  assembly  before  they 
are  physical  wrecks. 

To  Lucile  Winn,  an  unlimited  amount  of  gasoline  so  that  no 
member  of  the  faculty  will  be  deprived  of  a  ride  in  her  car. 

For  Beatrice  Gorton  and  Eileen  Graham  we  reserve  a  space  in 
Love  Nest. 

To  Ralph  Kizer  and  George  Crumb,  Carl  Bohleber  wills  his 
ability  to  "win"  the  girls. 
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To  Bernice  Brown,  Trix  Phillips  wills  her  place  in  the  front 
seat  of  "Annabell"  to  keep  Wilbur  from  being  lonesome. 

To  Bernice  Guyott,  we  will  the  position  of  yell  mistress  so  that 
she  can  display  her  talents  along  that  line. 

To  Harry  Lee,  Oliver  wills  his  captaincy  of  the  first  team. 

To  Verna  Luth,  Ruth  Visel,  and  Marjorie  Mason,  a  fire  escape 
so  that  their  ninth  hour  "getaways"  will  not  be  so  interrupted  by 
the  first  floor  teacher. 

To  Ebon  Ullery,  Heath  Calvin  wills  his  ability  to  create  mirth. 

To  Levi  Manges,  we  will  the  right  to  relieve  Debs  on  the  So- 
cialist ticket  in  the  next  presidential  campaign. 

To  Malcolm  Weaver,  a  column  every  week  in  the  Niles  Daily 
Star-Sun  on  "Criticisms  of  Modern  Dancing." 

To  Zorah  Hahn,  Phyllis  Pease  wills  her  ability  to  make  herself 
heard  in  class. 

To  Bessie  Hendershott  and  to  Gertrude  Otto,  a  bottle  of  hair 
tonic  and  we  hope  it  will  prove  efficacious. 

To  Zelda  Zimmerman,  the  right  to  be  one  of  Mack  Sennett's 
bathing  beauties. 

To  Dayle  Clevering,  Jimmy  wills  his  skill  in  dancing. 

To  Ruth  Condon,  Trella  Rough  wills  some  chains  to  keep  her 
down  to  earth. 

To  Howard  Cook  and  Thomas  Durm,  Ed.  Forbes  offers  to  give 
instructions  on  "How  to  Take  on  Speed." 

To  Ina  Kellogg,  Rosabell  Moor  wills  a  book  on  "How  to  Be 
Happy  Though  Married." 

To  Ethel  Cooper  and  Kathryn  Shouder,  a  "cut-out"  to  help  make 
the  Senior  Class  of  1922  peppy  next  year. 

To  Milford  Creviston  some  rules  on  "How  to  Get  a  Girl." 

To  Jennie  Howe,  a  position  as  physical  instructor  at  Bertrand's 
Exclusive  Finishing  School  with  Georgia  Umholtz  as  her  star  pupil. 

To  Marie  Frizzo  and  Adelia  Bird,  a  position  in  Zeigfield's  Fol- 
lies. 

To  Wallace  Coles,  Harry  Goldfuss  wills  his  red  "bug"  so  that 
he  can  entertain  Elma  (or  whomever  his  fickle  fancy  favors  when 
this  goes  to  press)  to  the  extent  to  which  she  is  accustomed. 

To  Helen  Gardner  and  Margaret  Garrett  each  a  pair  of  red 
shoes  that  squeak  so  that  they  will  be  noticed  in  the  assemblj\ 

Unto  Selby  Wills  and  Daniel  Van  Noppen,  the  senior  class  gen- 
erously bestows  a  rattle  and  a  horn  so  that  they  can  keep  them- 
selves amused  in  classes. 

To  Ollie  Steiner,  the  right  to  attend  high  school  parties  here- 
after. 

To  Helen  Moore,  the  position  of  disciplinarian  in  the  Dowagiac 
High  School. 

To  Isabelle  Hain  and  Josephine  Skalla,  the  position  of  wait- 
resses at  the  Pike  Hotel. 

To  Kathleen  Kane,  we  bequeath  the  favor  of  the  faculty  as  a 
reward  for  her  recent  good  conduct. 
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To  Cereta  Cochran,  we  will  a  bottle  of  "hard  cider,"  left  over 
from  the  last  senior  "blow  out." 

To  Perry  Spencer  and  Lynne  Weaver,  the  notoriety  of  Jack 
Dempsey. 

To  Alden  Bayles,  the  position  of  art  editor  of  the  next  year's 
Tattler. 

To  John  Burke,  the  back  seat  in  the  assembly.  We  think  that 
he  has  graduated  from  the  freshmen  circles. 

To  Hyla  Healea,  a  bicycle  so  that  she  can  compete  with  Jimmy 
Warner. 

To  Edgar  Behrens,  the  office  of  sheriff  in  the  "Senior  Corner." 
To  Lawrence  Abbott,  an  automatic  air  pump  in  case  nature 
wears  out. 

To  Mary  Newburg,  the  position  of  poet  laureate  of  Miss  Hobbs' 
advisory. 

To  Nellie  Smith,  we  will  the  captaincy  of  next  year's  debating 
team. 

To  Wilbur  Sargent,  a  trailer  to  Annabell  so  that  he  may  ac- 
commodate more  passengers. 

I  believe  I've  disposed  of  all  my  valuable  property  and  I  hope 
that  all  the  heirs  will  be  satisfied  with  their  allotment  and  will  not 
contest  this  will  after  my  death. 

Lawyer:  I  think  that  you've  acted  very  wisely  in  the  apportioning 
of  your  estate.  After  I  have  this  legally  written  up,  I  shall 
call  you  in  to  sign  it. 

—Ellen  Merritt  '21, 
Kathryn  Forler  '21. 

How  to  Study 

First  you  loosen  up  your  collar. 

Then  you  pull  out  a  book; 
Find  out  where  the  teacher  is 

And  assume  a  studious  look. 

You  concentrate,  then  close  the  book 
And  say  your  lesson  through  without  it. 

You  think  you  know  it  perfectly 
But  the  teachers  always  doubt  it. 

Then  skip  through  your  history  quick. 

For  all  your  study  time  today 
Must  be  spent  on  the  last  ten  rules 

Of  how  to  study  in  the  very  best  way. 
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Who  Knows? 


Time:  1931. 

Scene:  A  small  laboratory.  As  the  curtain  rises,  Donald  Brooks 
is  seen,  seated  at  his  desk,  searching  through  the  contents  of 
a  drawer. 

Well,  now  to  find  that  formula  and  my  day's  work  is  done. — 

What's  this?    That  famous  Tattler  of  the  Class  of  '21. 

I'll  take  a  peep  inside  it  for  the  sake  of  auld  lang  syne; 

Ah,  seems  good  to  gaze  once  more  on  those  dear  friends  of  mine. 

The  Class  of  '21.    What  changes  time  has  brought  about 

Since  I  stepped  from  N.  H.  S.  into  the  busy  world  without. 

When  just  a  boy,  I  longed  to  pierce  the  spirit  world  beyond, — 

And  now,  with  shades  and  spirits,  I  can  daily  correspond. 

As  master  of  spookology,  I'm  known  in  every  land. 

There's  not  a  phase  of  this  theory  that  I  don't  understand. 

I  wonder  where  my  friends  are  now,  what  lives  do  they  pursue ; 

Has  Fortune  frowned  or  smiled  on  them,  I  wish  I  only  knew. 

Gadzooks,  I'll  ask  my  trusty  shades,  for  them  'tis  easy  play 

To  bring  to  vision,  scenes  and  folks  a  thousand  miles  away. 

Ye  ghosts  and  shades  of  Hades  realm,  ye  spirits  of  the  dead. 

Reveal  to  me  the  how  and  where,  my  classmates  have  been  led. 

Ah,  see!    They  follow  my  command  and  shadowy  forms  appear. 

Perceive  now,  Carl  Bohleber,  a  civil  engineer. 

Far  off  in  South  America,  young  Carl  plies  his  trade, — 

Surveys  the  hearts  as  well  as  lands  of  many  a  dusky  maid. 

And  next  comes  Amy  Martin  with  her  voice  and  her  success, 

Whom  Music  well  has  chosen  as  her  special  votaress. 

The  picture  fades  and  now  appears  our  famous  Harry  Goldfuss, 

The  marvel  clown  of  such  renown  in  Ringling-Bailey's  Circus. 

His  travelling  pard  is  Joe  McGuiness,  well-known  "Midget  Man", — - 

These  two  are  said  by  all  to  be  the  greatest  of  the  van. 

Amanda  Reum  and  Margaret  Huff  now  own  a  business  school 

Where  boys  and  girls  go  daily  to  their  precious  time  befool. 

In  Gladys  Teske's  boarding  house  beneath  a  spreading  beech, 

Behold — these  same  students  practicing  the  b.  h.  reach. 

The  setting  swiftly  changes  to  a  court  and  magistrate. 

Where  two  contending  lawyers  scream  in  fiery  debate. 

Heath  Calvin's  client  is  Dame  Wife,  charge  infidelity. 

While  Hazel  Mutz  defends  the  spouse  with  great  ability. 

Meanwhile,  Margaret  Visel,  clerk,  records  their  eloquence 

And  smirks  and  smiles  at  their  queer  wiles  with  open  impudence. 

Above  the  trees,  above  the  clouds,  our  Lillian  Boulton  flies, 

G.  Messenger's  her  comrade,  both  are  secret  service  spies. 
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And  both  alike  are  masters  at  handling  the  parachute ; 

Their  bravery  and  courage,  no  one  would  dare  dispute. 

The  shadow  of  James  Armstrong  comes,  the  noted  journalist, 

And  successor  to  B.  L.  T.,  that  famous  humorist. 

But  though  a  master  hand  at  this,  he's  jack  of  other  arts, — 

In  drama,  not  infrequently,  he  plays  the  leading  parts. 

Far-famed  is  our  renowned  0.  Lee,  in  all  the  manly  sports ; 

He'll  figure  in  the  Olympiad,  one  garrulous  shade  reports. 

A  quiet,  cozy  little  room,  my  spirits  bring  to  view. 

Where  four  young  maids  that  ancient  art  of  knitting  now  pursue. 

Their  dress,  their  occupation,  their  gestures  claim  them  to  be 

The  members  of  a  "Spinsters'  Home,"  they  formed  in  '23. 

Ellen  Merritt,  Kathryn  Forler,  Beatrice  Phillips,  Florence  Jarm, — 

These  four  lock  on  the  world  of  men  with  hatred  and  alarm. 

Comes  a  scene  in  busy  Wall  Street,  within  the  Board  of  Trade, 

A  young  and  dashing  dark  horse  a  great  success  has  made, 

New  York  stands  at  attention  while  newspapers  shout  his  name 

As  Edward  Forbes,  new  millionaire,  and  how  he  won  his  fame. 

The  spotlight  next  is  turned  upon  the  Novelty  Triplets, 

With  Clella  Gerold  who  plays  all  things  from  drums  to  coronets, 

While  Thelma  Smith  toe-dances  on  the  thinnest  of  thin  ropes. 

And  Mildred  Culliton  below  cracks  smiles,  jokes  and  tropes. 

Can  this  be  Walter  Spansail  and  his  wife,  our  Trella  Rough, 

In  their  little  rural  bungalow?    The  sweat  pours  from  his  brow; 

Laboriously  he  ponders  o'er  his  income  tax  return 

And  figures  how  much  from  his  farm  he's  been  allowed  to  earn. 

Out  on  the  rough  and  briny  deep,  on  a  U.  S.  battle  ship. 

Commander  Richard  Tormey  speeds  at  a  thirty-five  knot  clip. 

He's  scouting  on  the  waters,  this  great  American, 

And  seeks  to  meet  his  country's  foe,  the  navy  of  Japan. 

In  a  Redpath  Chautauqua  circuit,  Stella  Hammond  has  a  place; 

Singing  to  her  own  accompaniment,  she  charms  the  populace. 

But  next  my  sprites  discover  Charles  Couch,  evangelist, 

His  popularity's  so  great  Bill  Sunday  can't  persist. 

With  his  vim  and  force  in  speaking  and  his  ease  upon  the  stage. 

He  can  thousands  of  people  from  their  vices  disengage. 

Far  off  beneath  the  waving  palms  in  dark  Somali-land, 

Two  lady  missionaries  lead  on  their  faithful  band. 

Sun-burned  and  tanned  their  faces  are,  but  both  of  them  I  know — 

Julia  Miars  and  Frances  Stafford,  old  schoolmates  of  mine,  I  trow 

When  Bill  Hart  fell  and  broke  his  neck  on  his  last  reckless  ride. 

The  movie-men  were  in  despair  'till  Bill  Griffith  they  espied. 

They  pounced  in  glee  upon  him,  dressed  him  up  in  cow-boy  style. 

And  lassies  now  have  a  new  star  to  talk  of  for  a  while. 

In  a  Coney  Island  sideshow,  hear  Miss  Pease,  the  barker  call, 

"Right  this  way,  gents  and  ladies,  for  ten  cents  you  see  it  all." 

Miss  McNab  as  Cleopatra,  queen  of  reptile  land. 

And  Verna  Whalen,  human  goat,  eats  fire,  glass  and  sand. 
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In  a  large  and  prosperous  fashion  shop,  J.  Spansail  may  be  seen, 
As  manager  and  critic,  he  displays  his  judgment  keen. 
To  aid  him  in  designing,  our  Rose  Garrett  he  employs, 
And  Deborah  Benjamin,  as  model,  is  the  best  of  his  decoys. 
Among  the  younger  social  set,  our  Homer  Shoop  has  sway, — 
Composer  of  classic  music  and  the  jazzy  roundelay. 
But  in  his  rapid  rise  to  fame  and  glory,  who  can  tell 
If  his  wife,  Winifred  Lahey  has  not  borne  a  part  as  well. 
And  who  is  this  who  occupies  the  Latin  teacher's  chair 
And  talks  of  Julius  Caesar  and  the  things  he  used  to  dare. 
K.  Lardner  on  the  bridge  chapter,  now  drills  her  classes  small. 
Though  possibly  J.  Caesar  wouldn't  understand  at  all. 
Next  Rosabelle  is  featured  in  a  sweet  domestic  scene; — 
Cold  soups  with  kisses  for  dessert  have  kindled  Robert's  spleen. 
Poor  Rosie  weeps, — he  liked  her  kisses  well  enough  before. 
While  Bob  declares  he  won't  be  fed  on  kisses  o'er  and  o'er. 
I  next  perceive  a  woman  bending  o'er  a  dentist  chair, 
The  victim  strapped  within  it  and  gasping  as  for  air. 
She  has  a  hard  glint  in  her  eye,  a  forceps  in  her  fist 
And  now  I  read  upon  the  door.  Miss  Olga  Schrumph,  dentist. 
No  more  do  black  shadows  appear,  the  last  picture  has  flown. 
Well  done,  good  and  faithful  servants,  now  retreat  to  Pluto's  zone. 
Great  Scott!  I'll  have  to  hurry,  or  my  dinner  will  be  cold, 
And  the  missis, — well,  you  doubtless  know  how  your  own  wife  can 
scold. 

K.  Lardner  '21. 


s.  o.  s. 

Washington  saved  the  U.  S.  A. 
Emmanuel  Italy, 
Bryan  drove  our  "brews"  away 
And  saved  a  dry  country. 
Bonaparte  saved  a  country  too 
And  was  brave  as  brave  could  be, 
But  when  Mother  sees  my  next  repoi't 
What  on  earth  will  ever  save  me? 
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JUNIOR 
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JUNIOR  CLASS 


CLASS  OFFICERS 

Maurice  Brenner.  .  . 

Ollie  Steiner  

Marie  Frizzo  

Daniel  Van  Noppen 

CLASS  COLORS 

Blue  and  white.  -<t. 

CLASS  ADVISORS 

C.  R.  Macdonnell,  Mary  J.  Kneeshaw,  and  Mildred  Lind  Merrell 


 President 

Vice-President 

 Secretary 

 Treasurer 
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Junior  Class  Roll 


Lawrence  Abbott 
John  Barrett 
Alden  Bayles 
Edgar  Behrens 
Adelia  Bird 
Maurice  Brenner 
Bernice  Brown 
Wallace  Coles 
Ethel  Cooper 
Milford  Creviston 
George  Crumb 
Thomas  Durm 
Marie  Frizzo 
Helen  Gardner 
Margaret  Garrett 
Eileen  Graham 
Beatrice  Gorton 
Bernice  Guyott 
Zorah  Hahn 
Isabelle  Hain 
Hyla  Healea 
Bessie  Hendershott 
John  Hofferth 
Jennie  Howe 
Kathleen  Kane 


Ina  Kellogg 
Ralph  Kizer 
Harry  Lee 
Verna  Luth 
Levi  Manges 
Mae  Marr 
Marjorie  Mason 
Helen  Moore 
Mary  Newburg 
Gertrude  Otto 
Gilbert  Otto 
Wilbur  Sargent 
Kathryn  Shouder 
Josephine  Skalla 
Nellie  Smith 
Perry  Spencer 
Ebon  Ullery 
Georgia  Umholtz 
Daniel  Van  Noppen 
Ruth  Visel 
Lynne  Weaver 
Selby  Wills 
Lucile  Winn 
Zelda  Zimmerman 
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Junior  Class  History 


I  was  dreamily  blowing  bubbles 
When  the  pretty  spheres  I  blew 
Showed  pictured  a  wondrous  story 
Which  I  shall  tell  to  you. 

The  first  scene  was  a  group  of  children, 
They  were  happy  and  full  of  cheer; 
And  they  showed  some  splendid  talent 
In  this,  their  freshman  year. 

In  the  next  one  they  looked  older 
For  this  was  their  sophomore  year; 
And  'twas  surely  a  pleasant  picture 
I  saw  in  colors  clear. 

When  they  studied,  they  worked  with  a  right  good  will, 
For  high  in  their  studies  were  they; 
And  when  time  came  for  athletics 
They  were  experts  in  their  play. 

The  next  was  a  larger  bubble 
And  in  letters  gleaming  bright 
I  saw  the  one  word  "Junior" ; 
Then  it  faded  from  my  sight. 

One  picture  showed  a  party 
And  the  whole  high  school  was  there. 
Everyone  was  dressed  up  gayly 
For  this  was  a  country  fair. 

And  next  I  saw  a  picture 
Of  girls  playing  basket  ball ; 
And  the  girls  of  the  junior  class 
•Were  the  champions  of  them  all. 

We've  boosted  the  seniors  Icy'ly 
We've  helped  freshies  and  sophs  along; 
So  highest  praises  and  honor 
To  our  junior  class  belong. 

For  truly  such  splendid  juniors 
Have  ne'er  been  seen  before; 
But  we'll  be  better  as  seniors 
When  our  junior  days  are  o'er. 

— Helen  Moore  '22. 
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SOPHOMORE  CLASS 


CLASS  OFFICERS 
Frank  Forrest  .  . 
Gladys  McCoy.  .  . 
Henry  Schrumpf 
Carrie  Forrest.  .  . 

CLASS  COLORS 

Purple  and  gold. 

CLASS  ADVISORS 

Marguerite  Schneider,  Fern  Richtig,  and  Leland  Walker. 


 President- 
Vice-President 

 Secretary 

 Treasurer 
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Sophomore  Class  Roll 


Harold  Asmus 
Wilma  Asmus 
Helen  Babcock 
Janice  Barron 
Lydia  Belknap 
David  Bennett 
Leslie  Boulton 
Arneal  Brown 
Ben  Brown 
Harriet  Bullard 
George  Camp 
Edward  Chambers 
Gordon  Clark 
John  Clevenger 
Dale  Clevering 
Cereta  Cochran 
Ruth  Condon 
Florence  Cook 
Howard  Cook 
Beatrice  Curtis 
Harlan  Curtis 
Cecelia  Dudley 
Stella  Emberger 
Chester  Erickson 
Nora  Farley 
Mary  Farley 
Thomas  Farrell 
Russell  Finley 
Frederick  Fisher 
DeMott  Fisk 
Carrie  Maude  Forrest 
Frank  Forrest 
Myrtle  Fox 
Mildred  Franz 
Genevieve  Ceroid 
Casper  Grathwohl 


Arlie  Hatfield 
Donald  Hoisington 
Fern  Housewerth 
Lena  Housewerth 
Dorothy  Huntley 
Alexander  Hunziker 
Nina  Iden 
Olive  Kay 
Robert  Kennedy 
Florence  Kline 
Lloyd  Kreuger 
Joe  Leach 
Gladys  McCoy 
Mildred  Miars 
Pauline  Moorhouse 
Bernice  Mutz 
Wilna  Otteson 
Gertrude  Powell 
Ella  Reum 
Martha  Roberts 
Esther  Rough 
Henry  Schrumpf 
Leslie  Shoemaker 
Helene  Skalla 
Raymond  Smith 
Ollie  Steiner 
Helen  Steinhofer 
Arlene  Stout 
Mary  Trask 
Mark  Ullery 
Gerald  Wedel 
Josephine  Wilkinson 
Mary  Williams 
Elzie  Wright 
Marguerite  Zimmerer 
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Class  History 


We  the  class  of  '23 

Bright  young  lads  and  lassies  we. 

Great  our  fame  in  many  a  hall 
Our  boys  star  in  basket  ball. 

On  our  first  team  you  can  see 
Hank,  Johnny  and  Frank,  all  three. 

They  are  there  just  full  of  "pep", 
That  is  how  we  got  our  "rep". 

Eddie,  you'll  find  with  our  reserves; 
And  Johnny  Clevenger  praise  deserves. 

With  these  two  upon  the  floor 
Look  out  for  a  winning  score. 

Russ  for  yells  we  have  this  year, — 
'Tis  well  known  how  we  can  cheer. 

Our  colors  are  purple  and  gold 
Like  the  strongest  kings  of  old. 

For  president  we  chose  Frank, 
For  secretary,  we  have  Hank. 

Gladys  helps  Frank  with  a  will, 
Carrie's  there  to  foot  the  bill. 

We're  a  fine  bunch  every  way. 
We'll  be  known  to  all  some  day. 

So  sink  or  swim,  live  or  die. 
We'll  be  juniors  bye  and  bye. 

For  the  finest  class  are  we. 
The  people  of  '23. 

— Dorothy  Huntley  '23. 
Margaret  Zimmer  '23. 
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FRESHMEN 
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FRESHMEN  CLASS 


CLASS  OFFICERS 

Jean  Crabill  

Clayton  McCoy.  

Henry  Mason  

Frances  Hardenberg 

CLASS  COLORS 

Orange  and  black 

CLASS  ADVISORS 

Grace  Rose  Pyle,  Ferne  E.  Lanphere  and  Howard  H.  Jackson. 


 President 

Vice-President 

 Secretary 

 Treasurer 
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Freshman  Class  Roll 


Florence  Arthur 
Leon  Asmus 
Robert  Astley 
Fred  Austin 
Dorothy  Bachman 
Ruth  Barnes 
John  Barman 
Lucille  Beebe 
Eilene  Behrens 
Charles  Benjamin 
Francis  Benson 
Clayton  Boht 
Ardon  Brenner 
Marshall  Brenner 
Allen  Brewer 
Frank  Britt 
Donald  Brown 
Dorothy  Brown 
John  Brycher 
Ernest  Bucher 
Gertrude  Burns 
Robert  Calvin 
Blanche  Cameron 
Allen  Clark 
Dwayne  Clevering 
George  Contois 
Viola  Cook 
Orman  Copley 
Loretta  Corey 
Kathleen  Cox 
Jean  Crabill 
Harold  Grain 
Howard  Davis 
Delores  Dittmar 
Helen  Dunning 
Zora  Eisele 
Harold  Eycleshymer 
Ethel  Fedore 
Isabelle  Fiske 
Esther  Forler 
Donald  Gardner 
Erna  Garlanger 
Muriel  Geltz 
Lyle  Giddings 
Mildred  Glossenger 
Hazel  Goff 


Margaret  Griffith 
Malburne  Hall 
Martha  Hall 
Raymond  Hanson 
Frances  Hardenburgh 
Hah  Hart 
Evan  Haslan 
Pearl  Hunt 
Florence  Hutton 
Therman  James 
Virginia  Jarm 
Howard  Johnson 
Glen  Jones 
Albert  Kale 
Margaret  Kane 
Irene  Kelly 
Fred  Kiger 
Hugh  Kiger 
Georgiana  Kingston 
Ruth  Kinney 
Charles  Kirk 
Arthur  Knott 
Dorothea  Knott 
Rachael  Krinowitz 
Beatrice  Lahey 
Louis  Lamberton 
Josephine  Leggett 
Mae  Lewis 
Ruth  Long 
Irma  Loveland 
Everett  Madison 
Fred  Marshall 
Carl  Marston 
Thora  Martinson 
Henry  Mason 
Clayton  McCoy 
Eva  Messenger 
Winifred  Merritt 
Ethel  Montgomery 
Margaret  Moon 
Hester  Moore 
Arthur  Morley 
Gladys  Meyers 
Lester  Neib 
Dominic  Nemeth 
Richard  Otstot 
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Martin  Otto 
David  Pammel 
Margaret  Parent 
Dora  Peters 
Alice  Piatt 
George  Piatt 
Lawrence  Plym 
Fred  Powell 
Margaret  Prenhert 
Ernest  Repine 
Edward  Reum 
Pearl  Richardson 
Frederick  Richter 
Emery  Rose 
Cass  Rczelle 
Lolita  Ruckman 
Roland  Saffran 
Esther  Scheibach 
Elmer  Schrump 
Jack  Secor 
Elizabeth  Sewell 
Frank  Shanbacher 
Helen  Shetterly 
Everett  Sharp 
Carson  Shoemaker 
Anna  Siegel 
Max  Siegel 
Elma  Sill 
Mary  Smith 
Mildred  Sparks 
Vernon  Stowe 
Theron  Tade 
Mildred  Teske 
Edward  Troost 
Lawrence  Ullery 
Marion  Ullery 
Marjorie  Vose 
George  Weaver 
John  Weaver 
Allene  Whisman 
Cleo  Wideman 
Louis  Wood 
Jerome  Woods 
Lloyd  Young 
Theron  Young 
Edward  Zwergel 


Freshmen  Class  History 

Yes,  we  belong  to  that  jolly  mass, 
Who  are  known  to  all  as  the  freshmen  class. 
And  in  this  rhyme,  we  will  try  to  show 
Just  what  we  have  done  and  what  we  know. 

Our  real  career  began  'tis  true. 
When,  only  minus  a  very  few, 
We  entered  the  Junior  High  one  day 
With  faces  bright  and  hearts  quite  gay. 

Although  the  teachers  and  rooms  were  new. 
We  discovered  we  had  much  work  to  do. 
We  were  soon  acquainted  with  every  one 
And  knew  just  how  our  work  should  be  done. 

We  had  a  few  parties  of  which  to  boast, 
A  masquerade  and  a  weenie  roast. 
They  will  be  remembered  with  others  as  well 
Of  which  we  will  always  be  glad  to  tell. 

After  two  long  years  we  were  fitted  to  pass 
And  ready  to  form  a  freshmen  class 
Of  which  Niles  High  could  be  quite  proud 
To  have  such  a  happy,  studious  crowd. 

So  since  that  day,  long  months  ago, 
We  have  worked  very  hard  and  have  tried  to  show 
The  seniors,  the  juniors,  the  sophs  as  well. 
That  although  we're  green — one  never  can  tell. 

Our  members  are  found  in  every  line; 
There  are  artists,  musicians  and  athletes  fine. 
The  freshmen  class  also  includes 
A  goodly  number  of  honor  "studes." 

Under  the  rule  of  our  president,  Jean, 
And  our  trusty  advisors  whom  all  have  seen. 
We  have  had  a  party,  a  backward  one. 
At  which  we  all  had  loads  of  fun. 

Before  we  pass  to  the  soph's  estate, 

We  wish  to  thank  our  advisors  great, 

Who  have  greatly  helped  us  along  the  way 

And  have  helped  to  make  our  school-days  pay. 

To  some  we  may  seem  quite  green,  but  alack, 
We  have  chosen  for  colors,  orange  and  black. 
Other  freshmen  may  come  in  by  the  score 
But  we  are  the  Class  of  Twenty-four. 

—Dora  Peters  '23. 
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BOARD  OF  CONTROL 


C.  R.  Macdonnell  

W.  J.  Zabel  

Thelma  Smith  

Miss  Helen  Piatt 
James  Armstrong 
David  Bennett 
Homer  Shoop 
Florence  Jarm 


 President 

 Treasurer 

 Secretary 

Gilbert  Otto 
Edward  Forbes 
Oliver  Lee 
Maurice  Brenner 
Wilbur  Sargent 


[50] 


The  Board  of  Control 


THE  High  School  Board  of  Control  this  year  was  organized  in  a 
somewhat  different  manner  than  that  of  last  in  that  a  student 
from  each  advisory  was  elected  to  represent  that  advisory  and 
also  one  member  to  represent  the  entire  junior  high  school.  This 
was  done  with  the  hope  that  it  would  be  a  more  representative  body 
of  the  school. 

The  Board  of  Control,  being  the  medium  through  which  all  the 
advisories  are  governed,  has  for  its  purpose  the  deciding  of  all 
school  matters  which  alfect  the  student  body  such  as  the  publishing 
of  the  annual,  awarding  of  letters,  and  such  other  matters  which 
are  of  interest  to  the  entire  school. 

The  Board  of  Control  so  organized  has  proved  successful  and 
it  is  felt  that  such  an  organization  which  is  so  beneficial  to  the  en- 
tire school  should  be  continued. 


The  Chess  Club 

THE  Chess  Club  was  organized  late  in  the  first  semester  of  the 
school  year  for  the  purpose  of  promoting  the  game  of  chess  in 
the  high  school.    Gilbert  Otto  was  elected  president  of  the 
new  organization  and  Donald  Brooks  secretary.    Following  the  elec- 
tion, plans  were  made  for  two  tournaments. 

Although  it  had  been  in  existence  but  a  short  time,  the  club  was 
soon  recognized  as  a  chess  club  and  not  a  joke.  In  spite  of  their 
inexperience,  the  club  accepted  a  challenge  from  Dr.  Richter,  an 
ex-college  champion,  to  a  chess  tournament  in  which  he  played 
seven  men  at  once.  The  club's  mainstay,  Donald  Brooks,  inglori- 
ously  went  down  to  defeat  both  games,  but  Gilbert  Otto  and  Donald 
Hoisington  rose  to  the  occasion,  and  after  a  long,  hard  struggle, 
managed  to  capture  a  game  each. 

The  club  is  waiting  for  another  challenge  and  to  all  appearances 
the  score  will  not  be  twelve  games  out  of  fourteen  lost,  since  new 
men  are  rapidly  learning  and  the  older  ones  are  working  hard  to 
overcome  their  inexperience.  Beyond  a  doubt,  this  club  will  pros- 
per and  gain  an  honorable  place  in  high  school  activities  next  year 
and  in  the  years  to  come. 

— Lazarus  '23. 
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THE  ORCHESTRA 


VIOLINS— Charles  Couch,  Melvin  Hall,  William  Kay,  Stella  Ham- 
mond, Clella  Ceroid,  Mae  Lewis,  Hester  Moore,  Mary  E.  Moon, 
Vernon  Brown,  Donald  Gardner,  Klingerman  Pinch,  Paul  Zim- 
merman. 

CORNET— Lynn  Weaver. 

FLUTE— Russell  Finley. 

SAXAPHONES— Margaret  Moon,  Clayton  McCoy. 
TROMBONE— John  Vogelsang. 
PIANO— Homer  Shoop. 
DRUMS— John  Burke. 
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The  Orchestra 


HE  orchestra  was  organized  at  the  beginning  of  the  year  by 


Miss  Lardner,  with  about  eight  members.    By  adding  now 


and  then  to  our  group  we  have    increased    our    number  to 
eighteen. 

During  the  year  the  orchestra  has  played  on  several  occasions. 
They  played  between  acts  for  the  operetta,  "Love  Pirates  of  Hawaii" 
given  by  the  girls'  and  boys'  glee  clubs,  also  for  the  musical  club. 
The  junior  high  enjoyed  a  program  given  by  the  orchestra  during 
an  advisory  period.  The  eighth  grade  graduating  exercises  were 
made  more  effective  by  a  few  selections  rendered  by  the  orchstra. 

We  have  yet  to  play  for  the  gym  show,  given  by  Mr.  Walker, 
which  will  require  more  than  a  few  rehearsals,  and  there  is  the  jun- 
ior play  in  April.  The  "May  Festival"  is  another  great  event  for 
the  orchestra. 

There  are  only  a  few  seniors  in  the  orchestra  so  next  year  the 
orchestra  will  have  a  good  start  and  if  it  progresses  the  coming 
year,  as  it  has  this  year,  the  school  certainly  has  something  to  look 
forward  to. 


"Number  Fifty-Four  in  the  New  Books" 


I've  been  workin'  on  my  shorthand 

All  the  live-long  year; 
Now  I'm  workin'  more  than  ever, 

'Cause  test  time's  nearly  here. 
Don't  you  hear  the  teacher  shoutin', 

I  know  she'll  call  on  me  to  read; 
Don't  you  hear  her  always  sayin', 

"Got  to  have  more  speed." 


—Clella  Gerold  '21. 


Oh  I'm  a  student  at  Niles  High, 
And  I  can't  get  my  shorthand; 

All  day  I  stuff  my  poor  head  full 
But  I  can't  get  my  shorthand. 


CHORUS 
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Janice  Barron 
Rosabel  Moor 
Stella  Embarger 
Mary  Trask 
Martha  Roberts 
Esther  Rough 
Marjorie  Vose 
Ruth  Kinney 
Elma  Sill 
Gladys  McCoy 
Elizabeth  Sewell 
Mildred  Miars 
Mary  Farley 
Amy  Martin 
Genevieve  Messenger 
Katherine  Lardner 
Genevieve  Gerold 
Isabel  Hain 


GIRLS'  GLEE  CLUB 

Zelda  Zimmerman 
Helen  Gardner 
Nellie  Smith 
Margaret  Moon 
Ethel  Fedore 
Esther  Scheiback 
Bernice  Mutz 
Stella  Hammond 
Thelma  Vose 
Eileen  Behrens 
Ina  Kellog 
Olga  Schrump 
Ruth  Barnes 
Dorothy  Brown 
Margaret  Kane 
Lucile  Beebe 
Erna  Garlanger 
Arneal  Brown 
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Mae  Lewis 
Kathleen  Kane 
Cecelia  Dudley 
Lucile  Winn 
Florence  Kline 
Mae  Marr 
Marie  Frizzo 
Helene  Skalla 
Carrie  Maude  Forrest 
Isabel  Fisk 
Bernice  Brown 
Nora  Farley 
Irma  Loveland 
Margaret  Parent 
Florence  Arthur 
Clella  Gerold 
Lolita  Ruckman 


The  Girls'  Glee  Club 


THE  Girls'  Glee  Club  has  continued  its  work  under  the  direction 
of  Miss  Lena  Lardner.    It  has  several  times  come  to  the  front 
with  some  very  unusual  work,  which  has  been  greatly  encour- 
aged by  the  appreciation  with  which  it  has  been  received. 

On  January  31,  the  Boys'  Glee  Club  combined  with  the  Girls' 
Glee  Club  to  give  a  light  opera,  "The  Love  Pirates  of  Hawaii."  This 
was  enthusiastically  received  and  was  at  once  the  heaviest  and  most 
successful  work  ever  attempted  by  either  of  the  glee  clubs.  The 
story,  which  relates  the  adventures  of  an  American  Girl  in  a  Hawa- 
iian seminary  is  told  in  an  entertaining  mock-serious  style.  Amy 
Martin,  who  took  the  part  of  Dorothy  Dear,  the  American  girl,  did 
extremely  well  and  was  royally  guarded  by  Zelda  Zimmerman  whose 
sweet  voice  was  in  sharp  contrast  to  her  role  of  Miss  Primer,  a 
stern  and  serious  task-mistress.  Dayle  Clevering,  bearing  behind 
him  the  dignity  of  the  United  States  Navy,  was  a  model  hero  and 
defied  the  villainous  pirate  whose  deep  bass  tones  did  not  betray  the 
fact  that  he  is  Edward  Forbes  in  private.  The  chorus  also  merited 
a  large  share  of  the  credit.  Hawaiian  maids  and  murderous  pirates 
made  an  effective  and  changing  background. 

The  glee  club  is  now  working  upon  the  selections  which  they 
are  to  render  in  a  contest  with  the  Girls'  Glee  Clubs  of  Dcwagiac  and 
Benton  Harbor.  This  contest  will  be  held  in  Dowagiac,  May  13. 
The  grand  finale,  "The  Bridal  Chorus"  from  the  "Rose  Maiden"  by 
Cowen,  will  be  sung  in  unison  by  the  three  glee  clubs.  The  cantata 
Niles  will  sing  is  "The  Garden  of  Flowers,"  by  Denza,  and  a  one- 
part  song,  "The  Little  Red  Lark." 

At  the  present  time  much  interest  is  being  shown  in  the  con- 
test. Although  the  Dowagiac  and  Benton  Harbor  glee  clubs  have 
had  longer  and  more  varied  experience  in  chorus  work  than  has  the 
Niles  glee  club,  native  ability  and  good  fortune  in  having  Miss 
Lardner  as  director  will  make  them  no  mean  contestants  when  they 
meet  their  rivals  on  May  13. 

— Mae  Marr  '22. 
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Boys'  Glee  Club 


Edward  Forbes 
Clayton  McCoy 
Ollie  Steiner 
Donald  Hoisington 
Murrel  Griffith 
Russell  Finley 
Alden  Bayles 
Henry  Schrumpf 
Roland  Saffron 


Lloyd  Young 
Joe  Leach 

Daniel  Van  Noppen 

Lawrence  Abbott 

Arthur  Morley 

Dale  Clevering 

Frederick  Richter 

John  Vogelsang 

Miss  Lena  Lardner,  Director 
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Boys' Glee  Club 

FAR  from  being  mere  noise,  our  Glee  Club  for  boys  is  really  a 
wonderful  thing.  It  softens  their  wilder  life  and  makes  them 
milder  to  stand  'round  the  piano  and  sing.  You  know  that 
they  say  it  took  more  than  a  day  to  build  the  great  city  of  Rome, 
and  we'll  find  if  we  look  that  the  rule  in  that  book  applies  just  as 
well  here  at  home.  While  the  glee  club  last  year  seemed  to  fail  to 
appear  as  often  as  we  would  have  cared  for,  their  fine  work  this 
season  has  made  clear  the  reason  and  now  we  see  what  they  pre- 
pared for.  Their  work  in  "The  Love  Pirates"  placed  them  above  all 
appearances  made  heretofore  and  for  them  nought  was  heard  except 
praise  and  good  words  and  an  earnest  desire  for  more.  Ring  out 
ye  wild  bells  for  their  good  leader  tells  us  another  production's  in 
line,  which  the  boys  will  present  with  their  splendid  talent.  In  min- 
strelsy next  they  will  shine.  Miss  Lardner's  directions  and  gentle 
corrections  have  brought  out  their  art  and  finesse.  We  stop  not 
in  declaring  they  soon  will  be  sharing  a  great  part  of  Niles  High's 
success.  Individual  mention  would  cause  much  contention  for  some 
would  get  more  than  their  share.  Space  wouldn't  permit  to  give 
each  due  credit  and  certainly  each  one  is  there.  The  membership's 
grown  since  the  first  seed  was  sown  and  the  roll  includes  all  of  the 
choices  the  director  could  take  and  so  skillfully  make  into  so  many 
excellent  voices.  Melodies  of  Icve  coming  down  from  above  Friday 
nights  charm  the  hearts  of  the  maids  while  the  deeper  bass  booms 
and  piratical  tunes  rouse  the  corpses  of  departed  shades.  No  mat- 
ter the  theme  of  the  piece  it  would  seem  that  the  school  enjoyed 
each  to  the  last.  You  can  never  find  slams  for  the  glee  club  pro- 
grams but  regret  that  the  singing  is  past. 
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Cast  of  Characters 


Jimmy,  who  walked  in  Maurice  Brenner 

John  Trellevan,  owner  of  the  "Cinderella  Factory".  .  .David  Bennett 

Arnold  Baker,  his  nephew  Edgar  Behrens 

Hiram  Higgins,  his  landlord  Daniel  Van  Noppen 

Josiah  Bartlett,  a  creditor  from  Rochester  Harry  Lee 

Moses  Graham,  a  creditor  from  Rochester  Wallace  Coles 

Bobby  Day,  shipping  clerk  at  the  factory  Alden  Bayles 

Billie  Blake,  Kitty's  brother  Milford  Creviston 

Andy,  negro  at  the  factory  John  Hcfferth 

Officer  Gilbert  Otto 

Kitty  Blake,  bookkeeper  at  the  factory  Adelia  Bird 

Miss  Rogers,  the  factory's  forelady  Jennie  Howe 

Five  girls  in  the  office  


.  .Bernice  Brown,  Eileen  Graham,  Carrie  Forrest,  Marie  Frizzo 
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Junior  Play 


IN  WALKED  JIMMY,"  Minnie  Z.  Jaffa's  American  comedy  of  op- 
timism, has  been  chosen  for  presentation  by  the  junior  class. 
The  junior  play  is  the  premier  dramatic  event  of  the  season 
and  with  the  capable  cast  which  has  been  chosen  and  the  unlimited 
possibilities  of  the  play  itself,  the  outlook  for  an  unprecedented  suc- 
cess is  bright.  Miss  Helen  Morrow  was  to  have  coached  the  play 
but  because  of  illness  was  forced  to  give  up  teaching.  The  work 
has  since  been  under  the  capable  direction  of  Miss  Beatrice  Cum- 
nock. 

The  plot:  The  Cinderella  factory,  manufacturing  baby  shoes, 
is  almost  bankrupt.  Mr.  John  Trellevan,  the  owner,- is  hard  pressed 
by  his  creditors,  Graham  and  Bartlett.  Mr.  Higgins,  the  landlord, 
is  demanding  immediate  payment  of  the  rent.  Giving  up  all  hope 
of  ever  putting  his  business  back  on  a  sound  foundation,  Trellevan 
is  about  to  commit  suicide  when  "in  walks  Jimmy."  Withholding 
his  identity,  he  persuades  Trellevan  to  engage  him  as  manager  of 
the  factory.  Miss  Rogers,  the  fore-lady  and  factory  gossip,  creates 
a  furor  with  the  news  that  the  fast  train  has  been  held  up.  Two 
of  the  bandits  have  been  captured  but  a  third  has  disappeared.  The 
scene  shifts  to  the  factory  where  Jimmy,  with  his  creed  of  optimism, 
has  again  established  the  business  on  a  paying  basis.  Incidentally 
he  has  fallen  in  love  with  Kitty  Blake,  Trellevan's  bookkeeper,  who 
has  helped  him  through  all  his  difficulties.  Everything  goes 
smoothly  until  Arnold  Baker,  the  owner's  nephew,  jealous  of  Jimmy's 
attentions  to  Miss  Blake,  attempts  to  lay  the  blame  for  the  train 
robbery  on  Jimmy  who  had  arrived  at  the  time  of  the  robbery.  In 
attempting  to  clear  himself,  Jimmy  finds  that  Kitty's  brother,  Billy, 
is  the  guilty  party.  In  order  to  shield  Billy,  Jimmy  refuses  to  give 
any  explanations.  After  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  he  is  cleared  and 
also  succeeds  in  freeing  the  brother  from  suspicion.  When  in  the 
final  scene  Kitty  asks  Jimmy  to  reveal  his  identity,  he  replies  that 
he  is  "the  leading  man  in  the  play." 

The  Tattler  goes  to  press  before  the  production  of  the  play,  but 
its  success  is  certain. 
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As  to  Advisories 


Who  gives  you  parties  and  other  delights, 
Where  do  you  get  slips,  pink,  blues,  and  whites, 
Who  takes  care  of  the  tickets  to  sell 
And  works  so  hard  for  the  annual  as  well? 
The  advisory. 

Who  upholds  the  loyalty  of  the  school, 
Making  a  pleasure  of  every  rule, 
Who  extending  a  welcoming  hand. 
Helps  the  stranger  to  be  of  our  band? 

The  advisory. 

Who  expects  you  to  make  good, 
Labors  faithfully  that  you  should, 
Helps  you  when  in  gloom  you're  sunk 
Fearing  you're  about  to  flunk? 

Your  advisor. 

Who  knows  you  well  enough  to  care 
Whether  good  or  ill  you  fare, 
Who  rejoices  when  your  name 
Goes  on  the  High  School  roll  of  fame? 

Your  advisor. 

What  others  can  with  us  compare 
In  pep  and  scholarship  we  sure  are  there 
In  social  triumphs  we're  a  success 
Due  to  the  best  advisor  in  N.  H.  S. 

Miss  Allen— R.  G. 

Whose  is  the  advisory  so  utile 
To  compete  with  it  would  be  futile? 
In  art  and  literature  they  excell 
And  in  many  other  things  as  well. 

Miss  Cumnock's. — C.  J. 

We  give  pep  and  zest  to  all 
Never  let  our  honor  fall 
Ever  keeping  Niles  High's  name 
High  up  in  the  hall  of  fame. 

Miss  Durham's — D.  V.  N. 
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We  are  a  new  advisory 
No  valors  have  we  won 
And  we  have  freshies  many 
But  seniors  not  a  one. 

Miss  Hobbs'— M.  N. 

Who  has  the  renowned  of  the  school 
For  three  years  'tis  an  unfailing  rule, 
We  have  had  the  students  of  honor, 
George  Troost,  Perry  Hoisington  and  Kathryn  Lardner 
Miss  Lanphere's — J.  S. 

Whose  is  the  advisory  athletic, 
Making  others  seem  pathetic. 
With  basket  ball  stars  full  of  vim. 
Pluck,  pep,  and  snap,  sure  to  win? 

Miss  Morrcw's — J.  W. 

Our  scholarship  has  stood  the  test 
Of  passing  months  and  ranks  as  best. 
In  later  years  should  fame  recur, 
Our  grateful  thanks  shall  go  to  her. 

Mrs.  Pyle— M.  M. 

We're  not  brilliant,  neither  are  we  strong. 
We  harm  few  people  and  do  little  wrong. 
Though  you  may  flatter  us  our  heads  will  net  swell. 
You  say  who  are  we  that  do  so  well? 

Mrs.  Richtig's— D.  B. 

We  to  the  honor  list  would  fly 

But  for  a  few  who  hold  us  by 

And  if  those  few  their  best  would  do 

Our  name  would  be  a  thing  brand  new. 

Miss  Schneider's — G.  O. 

Nine  rahs  for  our  advisory 
Long  may  it  live  and  well 
And  when  it  comes  to  annuals 
They  go  for  a  fare-u-well. 

Miss  Walker's— F.  J. 

Whose  advisory  has  the  most  A's? 
'Tis  our  advisory  by  all  means  and  ways. 
But  who  also  has  so  many  D's, 
That  it  makes  the  A's  look  like  B's 
Mr.  Zabel's— R.  K. 
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Forensics 


ORATORICAL  and  declamatory  activities  have  come  to  the 
front  again  in  the  Niles  High  this  year  after  several  years  of 
neglect.  In  spite  of  this  fact,  however,  Niles  entered  the  con- 
tests with  high  hopes.  Miss  Lanphere  and  Miss  Durham  were  dele- 
gated to  act  as  advisors  in  the  oratorical  work,  while  Miss  Piatt  took 
charge  of  the  declamations.  A  creditable  number  of  "young  hope- 
fuls" entered  both  contests,  but  after  several  siftings  and  the  final 
preliminary  tryout,  Gilbert  Otto  was  chosen  to  represent  Niles  in 
the  sub-district  oratorical  contest  and  Frederick  Richter  in  the  de- 
clamatory. 

The  sub-district  contest  was  held  in  the  Niles  High  School  as- 
sembly room,  April  8th.  Niles  was  opposed  by  representatives  from 
four  strong  and  experienced  schools,  Benton  Harbor,  St.  Joseph, 
Dowagiac  and  Bloomingdale.  Although  the  contests  were  very 
close,  Otto  and  Richter  both  captured  a  first  place,  and  as  a  result 
will  represent  Niles  in  the  district  contest  in  the  near  future. 

Niles  has  been  unusually  fortunate  this  year  in  both  represen- 
tatives and  coaches.  Gilbert  Otto's  oration  on  "Disarmament"  is  ex- 
ceptional in  its  clarity  of  thought  and  effectiveness  of  construction. 
This  is  evidenced  by  the  fact  that  each  of  the  sub-district  judges 
on  thought  and  composition  awarded  the  oration  first  place.  No 
better  interpreter  of  Emmet's  Vindication  could  be  desired  than 
Frederick  Richter,  who  has  given  much  time  to  this  declamation  and 
not  in  vain.  Miss  Piatt,  who  coached  Richter  from  the  first  and 
later  Otto,  has  had  much  experience  in  this  line  and  to  her  a  great 
portion  of  the  credit  for  this  double  victory  is  due. 

When  it  is  taken  into  consideration  that  this  is  the  first  time  in 
a  number  of  seasons  in  which  the  local  school  has  entered  contest- 
ants in  the  oratorical  and  declamatory  work,  and  when  it  is  also 
realized  that  both  of  these  boys  will  be  in  school  again  next  year, 
this  year's  success  is  remarkable  and  the  prospects  for  next  year  are 
exceptionally  bright. 
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BOYS'  BASKET  BALL  TEAM 


Name  Position 

Field 

Goals 

Fouls 

Totals 

Schrumpf  Center 

85 

1 

170 

Vogelsang  Forward 

51 

102 

Forrest  Guard 

37 

10 

84 

0.  Lee  (Captain)  Guard 

8 

56 

72 

Forbes  Forward 

24 

48 

H.  Lee  Forward 

21 

1 

43 

McCoy  Center 

3 

6 

Clevenger  Forward 

3 

6 

Total 

531 

Opponents 

388 
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Basket  Ball 


BASKETBALL  is  without  a  question  the  major  sport  of  Niles 
High  School.  From  the  first  game  cn  this  season's  schedule, 
South  Bend,  December  3rd,  until  the  last.  Battle  Creek,  at  the 
district  tournament  March  25th,  Niles  has  been  represented  by  one 
of  the  strongest  fives  that  has  championed  the  Yellow  and  Blue  in  a 
number  of  years.  The  season  has  been  successful  in  spite  of  several 
unfortunate  turns  of  fate.  In  mid-season  the  team  was  deprived  of 
the  services  of  Harry  Lee,  who  had  shown  signs  of  being  the  most 
sensational  forward  that  the  school  has  produced  in  many  seasons, 
with  his  unusual  height  and  uncanny  ability  to  locate  the  mesh. 
But  the  veteran  line-up  of  the  previous  season,  0.  Lee  and  Forrest 
guards,  Schrumpf  center,  and  Forbes  and  Vogelsang  on  the  regis- 
tering end,  plugged  steadily  on  under  the  skillful  and  conscientious 
tutoring  of  Coach  L.  S.  Walker  and  showed  promise  of  the  stuff  that 
champions  are  made  of.  And  then,  with  a  few  decisive  games  left 
on  the  schedule,  the  veteran  back  guard  and  captain,  Oliver  Lee, 
suffered  an  injury  to  his  ankle  which  prevented  his  participation  in 
the  subsequent  games.  This  loss  undoubtedly  slowed  up  the  local 
machine  and  Niles  fans  assert  that  with  the  regular  lineup  in  first 
class  condition  the  Niles  aggregation  would  have  proved  first  best 
at  the  district  tournament. 

While  there  have  been  games  in  which  Schrumpf,  stellar  center, 
fell  below  par  in  registering,  he  still  stands  out  strongly  in  his  abil- 
ity to  cage  the  ball  and  none  of  his  team-mates  approach  him  in  this 
art.  His  work  at  center  has  been  a  feature  of  the  majority  of  the 
games  this  season.  Still  it  has  been  remarked  that  the  lengthy 
pivot  man  has  not  let  himself  out  to  the  extent  of  which  he  is  capa- 
ble and  should  he  care  to  play  steadily  in  the  form  which  he  has  dis- 
played through  the  season  in  streaks,  he  should  be  an  important 
all-state  candidate.  Vogelsang  is  the  nearest  rival  of  Schrumpf  in 
the  registering  department.  The  two  however  usually  represent 
two  distinct  types  of  shooting.  Schrumpf  displays  the  greatest  ease 
in  dropping  in  the  sphere  at  close  range  and  the  majority  of  his 
baskets  are  from  almost  beneath  the  back  board  while  the  largest 
part  of  Vogelsang's  shots  drop  in  from  far  afield.  Johnny  is  a  fast 
man  on  the  floor  and  can  be  relied  upon  for  a  big  share  in  the  of- 
fensive work. 

Forbes,  Vogelsang's  running  mate,  has  had  a  bad  break  this  sea- 
son with  his  basket  eye.  In  spite  of  commendable  work  in  covering 
the  floor  and  passing,  the  shooting  odds  have  been  against  him. 
Only  in  the  last  few  games  has  he  really  obtained  the  results  in 
scoring  which  his  floor  work  earned.  In  the  final  game  of  the  sea- 
son with  Battle  Creek  he  was  easily  the  star  which  rewarded  him 

[65] 


for  his  efforts  in  the  earlier  games.  He  is  a  member  of  the  Class  of 
1921  and  his  loss  will  be  a  blow  to  the  team  next  year  for  his  head- 
work  and  clever  passing  have  been  invaluable  assets  to  the  scoring 
of  his  team-mates  and  his  fine  work  in  defense  has  made  him  a  val- 
uable aid  outside  of  the  scoring.  Forrest  has  developed  into  prob- 
ably the  best  running  guard  seen  on  the  local  court  this  season.  Be- 
sides adamantine  firmness  in  defense  and  lightning  like  bursts  of 
speed,  he  has  the  happy  faculty  of  caging  a  neat  ringer  from  his  end 
of  the  floor  and  these  have  come  more  than  once  at  a  critical  period 
of  the  game.  In  the  absence  of  Captain  Lee  he  showed  up  as  a  free 
thrower  of  some  ability.  With  Vogelsang  at  forward,  Schrumpf  at 
center  and  Forrest  guard,  as  a  nucleus  for  next  year's  squad,  Niles 
should  produce  a  machine  capable  of  reaching  the  coveted  state 
championship.  The  last  of  this  year's  regular  squad  is  perhaps  also 
the  most  important.  Captain  Oliver  Lee  deserves  credit  not  only 
for  his  super  ability  at  back  guard,  not  only  for  his  ability  to  regis- 
ter baskets  from  the  field  or  from  the  foul  line,  but  for  his  splendid 
example  to  the  rest  of  the  team,  for  his  ability  to  direct  his  men 
and  for  his  sterling  qualities  of  sportsmanship.  His  quiet  regard 
for  duty  has  won  the  respect  of  all  and  has  been  an  inspiration 
to  the  team.  Captain  Lee  is  also  a  member  of  the  graduating  class 
and  his  loss  will  be  one  of  the  most  difficult  which  the  school  will 
have  to  face. 

In  addition  to  the  regular  men.  Coach  Walker  developed  several 
men  who  promise  with  this  year's  experience  to  step  into  the  shoes 
of  the  departing  warriors  and  fill  them  well.  Krueger,  who  substi- 
tuted for  Lee  in  the  latter  part  of  the  season,  looks  like  Al  material 
for  the  back  guard's  berth.  Wedel  also  showed  up  well  as  a  candi- 
date for  a  position  in  the  defense.  McCoy,  a  freshman,  showed  un- 
usual ability  and  versatility  and  looks  promising  for  forward,  center 
or  guard,  having  tried  out  on  all  three. 

Clevenger  displayed  admirable  speed  at  forward  but  his  light 
weight  combined  with  inexperience  held  him  back  this  season.  With 
a  year's  training  he  should  be  able  to  go  a  long  way  toward  over- 
coming the  weight  handicap  and  landing  a  place  on  the  varsity  next 
year.  Goldfuss,  a  new  recruit  in  the  school,  missed  a  fine  chance 
to  show  up  well  at  center  by  a  disinclination  to  indulge  in  the 
necessary  forms  of  training  in  the  early  part  of  the  season.  Hav- 
ing been  sent  in  the  game  several  times  toward  the  latter  pai't  of 
the  schedule  he  showed  what  he  might  have  accomplished  and  were 
it  not  for  the  fact  that  he  graduates  this  year  he  would  certainly 
be  a  strong  entry  in  next  year's  race  for  positions.  The  loss  of 
Captain  Lee  and  Forbes  will  undoubtedly  be  felt  next  season  but  it 
is  unavoidable  and  is  a  circumstance  which  is  often  faced.  With 
the  wealth  of  material  which  has  been  developed  this  year  it  is  ex- 
pected that  Niles  will  turn  out  a  powerful  winning  machine  next 
season.  The  success  of  the  team  this  season  has  been  due  to  the 
untiring  efforts  and  unusual  coaching  ability  of  L.  S.  Walker.  Be- 


[66] 


sides  producing  a  speedy  aggregation  this  year  he  has  shown  ad- 
mirable foresight  in  working  up  material  for  future  teams  and  even 
as  this  season  closes  a  more  successful  one  appears. 

In  this  season's  games  the  Wheel  of  Fortune  has  made  several 
queer  revolutions.  The  team  has  won  unexpected  victories  out  of 
town  and  by  the  same  inscrutable  fate  has  lost  several  battles  on 
the  home  floor.  The  strong  South  Bend  five  proved  the  downfall  of 
the  locals  at  both  ends  of  the  line.  Following  the  first  game,  De- 
cember 3rd,  the  Niles  squad  came  into  its  own  and  won  three  vic- 
tories from  Kalamazoo  Normal  High,  Eau  Claire  and,  unexpectedly 
and  sensationally,  Kalamazoo  Central  High.  Laporte  broke  the 
local  string  on  the  Hoosier  floor  and  paid  the  Niles  team  for  their 
defeat  here  last  season.  Victory  flew  over  the  local  camp  three 
more  times  following  this  loss  and  the  Alumni,  Mishawaka  and  Ben- 
ton Harbor  were  the  victims.  South  Bend's  second  coming  again 
proved  to  be  the  local's  downfall.  A  short  lapse  into  form  followed 
in  which  two  mighty  foes,  Michigan  City  and  St.  Joe,  fell.  Then  a 
slump  gave  a  game  to  the  weaker  Kazoo  Normal  quintet.  Misha- 
waka also  struck  while  the  locals  were  weak  and  on  our  own  floor 
gave  us  a  defeat.  This  brought  the  Niles  aggregation  to  again  and 
four  straight  victories  from  Eau  Claire,  Three  Rivers,  Benton  Har- 
bor and  Elkhart  followed.  After  strenuous  preparation  the  rejuve- 
nated Kalamazoo  Central  quintet  came  down  upon  the  local  camp 
and  inflicted  a  defeat  that  repaid  to  quite  an  extent  the  humiliation 
they  suffered  in  the  first  game.  Niles  was  forced  to  take  another 
victory  from  Three  Rivers.  Then  in  some  way  the  St.  Joe  aggrega- 
tion obtained  the  aid  of  the  gods  and  won  a  victory  on  the  Niles 
floor.  This  must  have  gone  to  their  heads  for  as  the  Tattler  goes 
to  press  they  have  entered  an  absurd  protest  against  giving  Niles 
the  county  championship.  Niles  leads  the  county  in  percentage  by 
an  ample  margin  but  the  black  magic  of  the  North  End  is  powerful 
and  while  there  should  be  no  question  as  to  the  outcome  Old  Man 
Worry  is  still  paying  room  rent  in  Niles.  The  team  minus  the  serv- 
ices of  Captain  Lee  entered  the  district  tournament  and  made  a 
brilliant  showing  against  the  Battle  Creek  five.  But  the  Cereal  City 
men  were  out  for  blood  and  went  through  to  the  finals  before  they 
were  stopped.  Niles  team  played  a  heavy  schedule  this  year  against 
a  string  of  powerful  opponents  and  the  number  of  victories  easily 
justifies  the  statement  that  the  season  was  a  success  and  prospects 
are  bright  for  an  even  more  successful  season  next  year. 


Date 

Wins 

Losses 

Place 

December  3rd 

South  Bend 

22  Niles 

3 

South  Bend 

December  10th 

Niles 

26  Normal  High 

11 

Niles 

December  17th 

Niles 

37  Eau  Claire 

15 

Niles 

December  18th 

Niles 

16   Central  High 

13 

Kalamazoo 

December  22nd 

Laporte 

29  Niles 

19 

Laporte 

January  1st 

Niles 

35  Alumni 

12 

Niles 

[67] 

Date  Wins 

January  5th  Niles  14 

January  14th  Niles  40 

January  19th  South  Bend  27 

January  21st  Niles  22 

January  28th  Niles  16 

February  2nd  Normal  High  19 

February  9th  Mishawaka  24 

February  11th  Niles  66 

February  16th  Niles  30 

February  18th  Niles  28 

February  23rd  Niles  39 

March  1st  Central  High  42 

March  4th  Niles  33 

March  11th  St.  Joe  24 

March  25th  Battle  Creek  26 


Losses 

Place 

Mishawaka 

13 

South  Bend 

Benton  Harbor 

11 

Niles 

Niles 

15 

Niles 

Michigan  City 

11 

JSiles 

bt.  Joe 

IZ 

O  J.         T  «  « 

St.  J  oe 

■\T'  1 

Niies 

17 

Kalamazoo 

Niles 

Niles 

Three  Rivers 

13 

Niles 

Eau  Claire 

16 

Eau  Claire 

Benton  Harbor 

14 

Benton  Harbor 

Elkhart 

16 

Elkhart 

Niles 

16 

Niles 

Three  Rivers 

18 

Three  Rivers 

Niles 

19 

Niles 

Niles 

20 

Kalamazoo 
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Clevenger    Forward 

Chambers    Forward 

Goldfuss    Center 

Krueger   Guard 

Wedel  Guard 

Steiner   Guard 

McCoy    Center 
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The  Reserves 


HE  Niles  Reserves  this  year  have  established  an  enviable  rec- 


ord for  themselves,  taking  the  long  end  of  the  score  in  nine 


-  of  the  eleven  games  which  they  played.  In  the  early  part  of 
the  season  there  were  innumerable  candidates  for  the  varsity  squad 
and  of  course  the  surplus  swelled  the  ranks  of  the  reserves.  But  as 
the  season  wore  away  the  heat  of  battle  also  became  lukewarm  in 
the  blood  of  the  majority  of  the  squad  and  one  by  one  they  dropped 
out  until  the  number  had  diminished  from  around  twenty  to  a  bare 
half  dozen.  It  is  for  their  valuable  work  in  aiding  the  development 
of  the  varsity  that  the  second  team  deserves  the  most  credit  but  in 
addition  they  furnished  Niles  fans  with  a  number  of  thrilling  pre- 
liminaries this  season.  South  Bend  proved  the  only  team  capable 
of  outstripping  the  locals.  In  the  Eau  Claire  game  the  locals  set 
the  pace  for  the  first  squad  by  handing  the  visitors  a  defeat. 
The  Mishawaka  reserves  were  far  easier  than  the  first  team  and 
their  scalps  were  easily  acquired.  Benton  Harbor  contrasted  in 
that  their  seconds  were  harder  than  the  originals.  The  St.  Joe  bas- 
ket ball  players  were  all  on  the  first  team  and  the  seconds  were 
barely  able  to  cage  one  field  goal  against  the  locals.  This  was  true 
of  the  games  here  and  at  St.  Joe.  When  the  Mishawaka  five  came 
across  the  line  and  won  the  return  game  with  the  local  firsts,  the 
seconds  took  some  of  the  sting  away  with  a  neat  victory.  Eau  Claire 
was  as  poor  on  its  own  floor  as  it  was  here.  One  of  the  hardest 
games  the  Niles  aggregation  annexed  was  the  game  with  Benton 
Harbor  there.  The  Harborites  had  an  eight  point  lead  at  the  end 
of  the  first  stanza  and  points  were  scarce.  In  a  thrilling  comeback 
the  locals  overcame  the  lead  and  pulled  out  at  the  final  gun  three 
points  in  the  van.  Elkhart  put  up  a  stiff  fight  on  their  floor  but 
were  unable  to  check  the  local  onslaught.  With  a  squad  of  reserve 
men  capable  of  making  a  record  for  themselves  such  as  this  year's 
team  has  made  there  is  certainly  no  cloud  on  the  basketball  horizon 
of  Niles,  especially  as  the  majority  of  the  members  of  the  squad  are 
under  classmen. 
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Girls'  Basket  Ball 


SINCE  women  now  are  recognized  as  equals  to  the  stronger  sex, 
their  welfare  can  not  be  despised  and  so  as  suitable  annex  to 
indoor  sports  at  Niles  High,  they  authorized  girls'  basketball, 
and  team  'gainst  team  now  often  vie  in  many  an  exciting  sprawl. 

In  Niles  High,  each  separate  class  was  represented  by  a  team, 
which  through  hard  practice  had  to  pass  before  Miss  Morrow,  their 
coach,  would  deem  it  well  to  stage  a  public  game.  The  junior  team 
the  senior  five  in  a  fast  battle  overcame;  and  next,  the  sophomores 
made  a  drive  against  the  freshmen  new  and  green.  The  freshmen 
strove  with  all  their  might,  but  the  outcome  was  soon  foi^eseen.  A 
few  weeks  as  a  brief  respite  and  sophs  'gainst  juniors  were  arrayed. 
The  sophomores  were  out  of  luck  though  thrilling  was  the  game 
they  played  and  never  failing  was  their  pluck. 

Among  the  all-star  junior  team  (though  each  deserves  much 
praise,  'tis  true)  are  two  or  three  to  whom  'twould  seem  that  a  great 
share  of  credit's  due.  As  forward  Verna  Luth's  great  skill  in  mak- 
ing baskets  is  well  known;  Marie  Frizzo  is  versatile  but  for  guarding 
deserves  a  throne.  "B"  Gorton  has  a  marvelous  way  of  dropping 
the  ball  through  the  net.  The  team  is  one  hard  to  dismay  and  the 
best  Niles  High's  had  yet. 

In  future  years,  outside  contests  will  be  added  to  interclass 
and  'til  then  only  can  be  guessed  the  fame  Niles  High  School  will 
amass. 

Track 

BASKETBALL  has  for  some  years  been  the  dominant  sport  in 
the  high  school.    Last  year,  however,  baseball  found  its  way 
into  high  school  athletics  and  a  track  team  was  organized. 
This  squad  will  form  the  nucleus  of  a  team  that  will  add  to  Niles 
High's  glory. 

The  team  went  to  Kalamazoo  and  although  no  places  were  taken, 
the  team  made  a  very  creditable  showing.  It  is  characteristic  of 
Niles  High  never  to  give  up  after  being  defeated.  When  the  Tri- 
County  meet  was  held  at  St.  Joe,  the  local  team  was  entered  and  took 
fourth  place.  Frank  Forrest  tied  for  first  place  in  the  high  jump 
and  also  for  third  in  the  shot  put.  Ollie  Steiner  won  second  place 
in  the  four-forty  run,  third  in  the  two-twenty  dash  and  third  in  the 
fifty  yard  dash.    Gilbert  Otto  placed  second  in  the  half-mile  event. 

This  year  the  team  hopes  to  make  a  much  better  showing  and 
has  gone  into  training  much  earlier.  All  prospects  point  to  a  win- 
ning squad  composed  of  last  year's  veterans  and  a  number  of  new 
and  promising  recruits.  This  season's  schedule  is:  Kalamazoo  Col- 
lege, May  7th;  Kalamazoo  Normal,  May  14th;  County  Meet,  May 
21st;  Tri-County  Meet,  June  4th. 
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BASE  BALL  TEAM 


Coach  L.  S.  Walker 

Manager  H.  F.  Taggart 

Pitchers  Henry  Schrumpf,  Henry  Knorr,  Frank  Forrest 

Catcher  Chas.  Mason 

First  Base  Harry  Lee 

Second  Base  Cecil  Kiger 

Short  Stop  John  Vogelsang 

Third  Base  Oliver  Lee  (Captain) 

Fielders  John  Barrett,  Howard  Cook,  Herbert  Goodling 
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Base  Ball 


LAST  year  was  the  first  in  many  years  in  which  baseball  has 
figured  prominently  in  the  athletics  of  Niles  High  School.  A 
team  was  outfitted  and  went  through  a  remarkably  successful 
season,  losing  but  one  game,  to  Dowagiac,  and  winning  the  cham- 
pionship of  Berrien  County.  Several  of  last  season's  stars  were 
graduated,  notably  Mason,  a  reliable  man  behind  the  bat,  and  Knorr, 
a  promising  pitcher.  Kiger,  last  year's  regular  at  the  second  sack, 
was  also  a  member  of  the  graduating  class  and  two  good  fielders, 
Anderson  and  Goodling,  have  transferred  their  activities  to  Hoosier- 
dom.  This  leaves  plenty  of  room  for  candidates  on  this  year's  nine 
but  the  prospects  at  the  present  writing  point  out  an  abundance  of 
material  for  another  championship  team. 

The  veteran  athlete  and  last  year's  captain,  0.  Lee,  will  un- 
doubtedly hold  down  his  regular  berth  at  third  base.  Forrest  and 
Schrumpf  are  valuable  survivors  of  last  year's  pitching  staff  and 
Vogelsang  will  probably  have  little  competition  for  his  position  at 
short.  Barrett  and  Cook,  had  some  experience  in  the  outfield  last 
season  and  will  form  a  strong  nucleus  for  this  year's  outfield  lineup. 

Forbes  seems  to  be  the  leading  candidate  for  the  receiving  end. 
Krueger  and  McCoy  are  both  promising  men  for  the  initial  sack  while 
second  base  and  perhaps  the  outfield  offer  a  free-for-all  opening. 

Last  year  Niles  played  a  strong  schedule  and  numbered  among 
its  victims  such  first  class  nines  as  Elkhart,  Galien,  Mishawaka, 
Three  Oaks  and  Benton  Harbor.  The  veteran  Dowagiac  nine  proved 
to  be  the  only  team  able  to  overcome  the  locals  and  even  they  rather 
dubiously  cancelled  the  return  game.  With  such  success  as  the 
first  year  of  the  rebirth  of  the  game  met,  local  disciples  of  the  Great 
American  Game  expect  big  things  from  this  year's  team. 


May  1st 

Niles 

17 

Mishawaka 

11 

May  5th 

Niles 

13 

Galien 

5 

May  8th 

Dowagiac 

13 

Niles 

4 

May  14th 

Niles 

6 

Elkhart 

3 

May  19th 

Niles 

10 

Galien 

4 

May  20th 

Niles 

20 

Three  Oaks 

5 

May  22nd 

Niles 

6 

Elkhart 

5 

May  27th 

Niles 

7 

Three  Oaks 

1 

June  10th 

Niles 

10 

Benton  Harbor 

9 
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Tennis 


EVEN  in  minor  sports,  Niles  showed  superiority  over  her  com- 
petitors. In  the  summer  of  1919,  "Dutch"  Van  Noppen  had 
won  the  county  championship  in  the  singles  and  Atkinson  and 
Armstrong  had  captured  the  honors  in  the  doubles.  Last  season 
Schrumpf  stepped  into  the  place  left  vacant  by  the  graduation  of 
VanNoppen  and  easily  disposed  of  all  the  challengers.  The  same 
doubles  team  again' went  through  the  season  undefeated.  The  hon- 
ors were  broadened  a  little  last  summer  and  Niles  now  holds  the 
Tri-County  championship  in  both  singles  and  doubles.  It  is  feared 
that  Niles  will  be  unable  to  defend  the  title  this  year.  Schrumpf 
and  Armstrong  are  still  in  school  and  no  doubt  there  are  others 
capable  of  making  the  team,  but  with  the  destruction  of  the  only 
excuse  for  a  court  which  the  local  school  possessed,  any  efforts  in 
tennis  will  have  to  be  independent  and  a  showing  at  the  county 
meet  will  be  more  accidental  than  otherwise. 

Tennis  has  risen  considerably  in  recent  years  as  an  outdoor 
sport  and  is  rapidly  increasing  in  popularity  in  high  schools  and 
colleges.  From  the  opposition  which  Niles  has  received  in  the  last 
two  years  it  appears  that  without  any  effort  the  local  net  artists 
should  retain  the  championships  already  held  and  in  fact  broaden 
out  if  any  opportunity  is  offered.  Surely  the  school  could  provide 
one  fair  court,  and  "a  championship's  a  championship  for  a'  that." 
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The  Grey  Ghosts 

REMOTE  from  other  dwellings  an  old  tavern  stands  by  the  side 
of  the  stage  road.  In  the  infancy  of  the  railroad  it  was  a  pros- 
perous house,  full  of  comfort  and  goodwill.  The  railroads  in- 
creased, business  declined  and  Herman  Earle,  the  proprietor,  be- 
came more  and  more  moody.  As  the  days  went  by  he  sought  solace 
in  drink.  Sinking  deeper  and  deeper  into  the  mire,  he  vented  his 
drunken  fury  on  his  gentle  wife  and  their  three  timid  daughters. 
Each  day  added  its  quota  to  the  sufferings  of  patient  Mary  Earle 
until  there  came  a  day  when  she  sank  senseless  under  the  heavy 
blows  never  to  recover  consciousness.  Stricken  with  grief  and  fear, 
her  gentle  daughters,  their  only  protection  lost,  fled  to  their  mother's 
Quaker  relatives  for  aid,  and  Herman  Earle  was  left  alone  with  the 
dead. 

As  he  sat  in  the  darkening  kitchen  listening  to  the  brewing 
storm,  an  unseen  force  seemed  to  pull  at  him  and  try  to  drag  him 
into  the  room  where  she  lay.  Cursing,  he  took  a  drink  from  the 
flask  beside  him,  then  another  and  another,  hoping  to  fortify  himself 
against  that  powerful  force.  Strange  creakings  and  rustlings 
sounded  throughout  the  old  house  and  the  force  grew  in  strength. 
Frequent  stimulant  was  of  no  avail;  the  cold  hand  of  fear  clutched 
at  his  heart  as  the  force  grew  too  strong  for  human  resistance,  so 
with  muttered  oaths  and  faltering  steps  he  stumbled  down  the  hall 
and  entered  the  gloomy  room  where  lay  the  body  of  Mary  Earle. 

How  long  he  sat  there  gazing  at  the  dread  but  fascinating  thing, 
faintly  illumined  by  the  flickering  candles,  he  did  not  know.  When 
he  came  to  himself  again,  it  was  pitch  dark  except  for  the  pale  light 
of  the  candles.  Outside,  the  storm  had  reached  its  full  strength, 
the  thunder  muttered  and  boomed  an  accompaniment  to  the  erratic 
dance  of  the  lightning,  and  the  wind  filled  the  night  with  unearthly 
moans  and  shrieks.  Was  it  the  wind — or  was  it — what  was  it  that 
was  making  those  infernal  sounds? 

Herman  Earle  looked  about  him  apprehensively,  furtively,  as  if 
a  million  eyes  were  watching  him — perhaps  there  were.  Ah — did 
his  wife's  body  move?  No — that  was  impossible — still  there  was 
something  white  and  fluttering  at  that  window.  Was  it  his  wife's 
spirit  come  to  torment  him,  to  avenge  the  Wrongs  he  had  done  her? 
When  would  this  torture  end?  Was  that  a  loose  shutter  or  was  it 
something — ?  He  could  not  remember  any  loose  shutters,  yet  there 
might  be,  the  house  was  so  ramshackle.  Why  did  the  floors  creak 
so — was  it  because  some  invisible  creature  was  walking  over  them? 
Desperate  he  had  recourse  to  the  never  failing  flask.  Given  tem- 
porary courage  he  dragged  himself  to  the  door.  Standing  on  the 
threshold  he  paused;  there  was  a  lull  in  the  storm  and  faint  yet  per- 
sistent there  sounded  a  gentle  rapping  at  the  door.  Tapping  and 
beckoning  were  three  vague  white  figures.  As  he  gazed  petrified,  a 
grey  figure  barely  disofernible  in  the  dark,  came  and  led  the  white 
figures  away. 
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The  terrified  man  turned  back  into  the  room.  There  was  no  es- 
cape; he  was  trapped.  Fool  that  he  was  not  to  have  fled  before 
dark.  The  feeble  light  of  the  candles  had  long  since  died  away  and 
the  room  was  dark  except  for  the  frequent  flashes  of  lightning.  Try 
as  he  might  the  cowering  man  could  not  keep  his  gaze  from  the  win-  . 
dows.  There  was  nothing  there,  yet  he  knew  that  there  would  be. 
There  was — he  knew  it.  A  faint  flash  of  lightning  had  revealed  a 
gray  figure  beckoning  and  tapping.  Each  flash  showed  more  gray 
figures  beckoning,  tapping,  and  making  signs.  They  wanted  to 
come  in,  they  wanted  something.  He  could  see  that.  Could  it  be 
possible  that  they  wanted  him,  to  torment  him  in  revenge  for  the 
wrongs  he  had  done?  No!  He  would  not  admit  that  horde  of  de- 
mons, he  was  no  fool.    Would  they  never  go  away? 

The  white  figures  joined  the  gray  and  added  their  supplications 
to  the  others.  Perhaps  one  of  them  was  his  wife — horrible !  She 
must  not  be  allowed  to  enter.  If  only  they  would  stop  that  eternal 
beckoning  and  tapping.  It  was  perfectly  useless,  he  wouldn't  let 
them  in. 

With  shaking  hand  he  lifted  his  flask  and  drank  deeply.  It 
brought  no  relief  to  the  haunted  man.  His  last  recourse  had  failed. 
Each  flash  of  lightning  revealed  more  gray  figures.  They  seemed  to 
come  with  the  lightning,  to  come  out  of  it.  Swift  and  silent  and 
gray  they  came,  ever  beckoning,  ever  tapping  at  the  windows,  sig- 
naling for  admittance.  Would  they  never  stop  coming?  He  could 
hear  them  at  the  doors.  He  supposed  that  they  would  conquer  in 
this  uneven  struggle  sometime.  Mary  had  never  seemed  of  a 
vengeful  nature  yet  she  was  bringing  all  these  demons  against  him. 

A  shrill,  wierd  shriek  followed  by  horrible  laughter  sounded 
amid  the  tumult  of  the  storm.  Then  came  a  loud  rap  at  one  of  the 
windows.  A  flash  of  lightning  revealed  to  Earle's  horrified  gaze  a 
demoniacal  face,  with  the  lips  parted  in  a  malicious  grin,  pressed 
against  the  windows.  Again  the  uncanny  laugh  pealed  forth,  fol- 
lowed by  a  malevolent  shriek.  Judging  by  its  gestures  the  thing 
was  clamoring  for  admittance.  Earle  was  unable  to  move.  He 
wanted  to  run  from  the  horrible  sight,  to  escape  the  den  of  horrors 
but  he  could  not  stir.  As  he  stood  there  petrified  the  thing  seized 
a  stick  and  shattered  the  window.  It  leaped  into  the  room  and  Earle 
fell  unconscious  beside  the  coffin  of  his  dead  wife. 

Herman  Earle  never  knew  the  truth  of  the  affair  for  he  died  a 
few  days  later,  a  prematurely  aged  and  broken  man.  But  his  wife's 
Quaker  relatives  knew.  Unwilling  to  leave  Mary  Earle's  body  in 
the  house  of  an  unbeliever,  they  had  come  with  her  three  daughters 
to  bring  it  away.  They  had  been  followed  by  an  idiot  cousin,  who 
sensing  that  they  wanted  admittance,  had  broken  a  window.  Per- 
haps it  would  not  have  happened  as  it  did  had  not  the  mind  of  Her- 
man Earld  been  iTiflamed  and  befuddled  by  drink.  As  it  was  they 
had  unwittingly  avenged  the  death  of  Mary  Earle. 

— Josephine  Wilkinson  '23. 
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Memoirs  of  Napoleon 


BORED  READER:    My  friend  Ketchum  has   often  suggested 
that  I  write  an  autobiography.    I  finally  consented  to  write  a 
very  brief  one  on  the  condition  that  he  should  do  the  writing. 
So  please  do  not  blame  me  for  this,  as  it  is  entirely  the  fault  of 
Ketchum. 

I  was  born.  Where  or  when  I  have  no  idea  and  it  does  not  mat- 
ter. As  I  am  very  modest  I  refuse  to  disclose  my  age.  I  and  my 
mother  resided  with  an  elderly  gentleman  in  a  barn  on  the  outskirts 
of  town.  I  am  not  certain  why  I  was  called  Napoleon.  I  believe  the 
reason  was  that  Napoleon  was. a  great  fire-eater  (as  you  have  doubt- 
less heard)  and  I  eat  practically  everything  but  fire  so  I  was  called 
Napoleon.  When  I  was  about  a  year  old,  my  master  sold  me  to  an- 
other man.  I  was  tied  out  in  a  "meadow."  At  least  that  was  what 
my  new  master  called  it.  I  cannot  see  why  he  called  it  that.  There 
were  one  or  two  tufts  of  withered  grass,  several  tin  cans,  an  old 
rag  or  two  and  vast  areas  of  very  dirty  sand.  Everything  edible 
was  soon  devoured  and  I  was  left  to  my  own  devices.  OccasionaHj% 
my  master  would  give  me  delicious  morsels  in  the  shape  of  old  tin 
cans  and  rags. 

Before  long  I  made  a  number  of  acquaintances.  The  first  was 
Ketchum,  a  professional  serenader.  He  would  stand  under  windows 
and  "sing."  The  people  were  unappreciative,  however,  and  threw 
bricks  and  old  shoes  and  various  things  at  him.  I  asked  him  why 
he  didn't  eat  the  shoes.  The  idea  did  not  seem  to  please  him.  He 
has  the  queerest  tastes.  Imagine  anyone  preferring  disagreeable 
old  mice  to  delicious  boots  and  shoes,  etc.    The  idea! 

My  next  acquaintance  was  Prince.  Prince  was  a  scraggy  little 
mongrel  resembling  the  so-called  meadow  in  color  and  in  other  ways. 
He  did  not  appear  very  popular  with  the  neighbors  and  Ketchum 
had  a  distinct  aversion  for  him  and  would  ruffle  up  his  fur  and  spit 
whenever  Prince  appeared.  But  Prince  cheerfully  ignored  this 
dislike  and  went  about  as  happily  as  though  he  had  hundreds  of 
friends.  He  was  a  valuable  addition  to  my  list  of  acquaintances 
because  he  knew  every  thing  that  was  going  on. 

There  was  a  path  running  across  the  meadow  quite  near  me. 
This  had  been  used  frequently  as  a  short  cut.  But  people  seemed 
to  have  decided  that  it  was  just  as  easy  to  go  around.  No  one 
showed  any  desire  to  make  my  acquaintance.  This  hurt  me  terribly 
as  I  am  very  sensitive. 

Would  you  like  to  hear  how  I  made  the  acquaintance  of  Old 
Deacon  Skinner?  No?  Well,  I  will  tell  you  anyway.  The  deacon 
was — well,  he  was  decidedly  rotund.  His  face  in  color  resembled 
his  wife's  shawl  (the  scarlet  one  she  always  woi-e  on  state  occasions 
such  as  a  wedding  or  a  funeral).    When  he  was  excited,  his  face 
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became  a  vivid  purple.  He  wore  a  tall,  shiny,  black  silk  hat,  and  a 
much-mended,  shabby,  black,  swallow-tail  coat,  glasses,  a  wig,  and 
carried  a  cane.  He  professed  to  be  very  fond  of  animals  and  de- 
clared that  "animules  alius  takes  a  liking  to  me,  by  scissors."  He 
had  a  termagant  wife,  all  angles  and  bones  with  long,  thin  arms 
that  looked  as  though  they  were  capable  of  wielding  a  rolling  pin 
with  effect. 

One  day  the  Deacon  came  ambling  down  the  street  past  the 
"meadow."  Several  youngsters  were  standing  near  on  the  lookout 
for  some  excitement.  One  of  them  called  out,  "Hi  there.  Old  Skin- 
ner! We  dare  ya  ta  go  'cross  by  th'  path."  The  Deacon  mumbled 
something  about  "never  takin'  a  dare,  nohow."  He  was  walking  on 
but,  at  the  shout  of  derision  that  met  this  act,  he  turned  and  started 
boldly  down  the  path  towards  me.  When  he  neared  me,  for  some 
reason  or  other  he  slowed  up  a  little  and  eyed  me  rather  doubt- 
fully. Then  he  began  placatingly,  "Nice  'ittle  goatsy,  purty  'ittle 
goatsy.  You  wouldn't  hert  nobuddy,  would  you?  Of  course  not." 
Did  you  ever  hear  a  f-rotund  man  talk  baby  talk?  Well,  you  missed 
something.  I  nearly  laughed  in  his  face.  He  seemed  in  some  haste 
when  he  had  passed  me  and  I  pitied  the  poor  fellow.  (I  am  very 
kind-hearted).  He  simply  could  not  hurry;  he  could  only  waddle. 
I  decided  to  help  him  along  a  little.  So  I  lowered  my  head  and 
charged.  He  landed  on  the  farthest  side  of  the  "meadow."  Did  I 
say  he  could  not  hurry?  Well,  I  guess  I  didn't  know  what  I  was 
talking  about.  The  moment  he  landed  he  started  off  at  the  rate  of 
forty  miles  an  hour.  He  didn't  even  stop  to  thank  me.  But  he  left 
me  his  hat,  wig,  glasses  and  cane.  I  ate  the  hat  and  wig  and  cane 
but  I  don't  dare  to  eat  glass.  It  makes  me  have  chilblains.  I 
have  a  very  delicate  constitution.  The  hat  tasted  like  shoe-polish 
and  the  wig  was  dry  and  powdery,  but  the  Deacon  was  very  gen- 
erous in  leaving  me  the  things.  I  couldn't  help  wondering  what  his 
wife  would  say.  He  appeared  the  following  day  with  court-plaster 
strewed  around  on  his  face  and  a  bump  as  large  as  a  toy  balloon 
on  his  head.  He  said  that  he  had  fallen  off  from  his  chair  to  the 
floor!  !  ! 

Some  time  later,  a  lady,  Mrs.  Scandalmonger,  was  crossing  by 
the  path.  She  was  one  of  the  most  fearless  women  in  town.  She 
would  go  to  anyone's  home  at  any  time.  She  was  tall  and  spare 
with  a  nose  that  was  pointed  and  looked  well  fitted  for  prying  into 
other  people's  affairs.  On  this  particular  occasion  she  carried  a 
basket  of  cabbage.  I  started  forward  to  pay  my  respects  but  for 
some  reason  or  other  she  dropped  her  basket  and  departed.  I  was 
mortified.  It  hurts  my  feelings  for  people  not  to  trust  me.  But  I 
ate  the  basket  and  the  cabbage  with  a  semblance  of  cheerfulness  and 
found  them  pretty  good,  especially  the  basket. 

I  remember  one  winter  night  we  had  a  terrible  snow-storm. 
When  morning  came  everything  was  covered  with  four  feet  of 
snow.    When  my  master  came  to  the  barn    he    was    scarcely  rec- 
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ognizable.  He  was  muffled  from  head  to  foot  and  only  the  thatch 
that  served  for  eyebrows,  from  which  long  icicles  hung,  could  be 
seen.  His  wife  had  tied  a  scarf  over  his  head,  and  around  his  neck 
and  had  made  him  carry  her  muff.  With  a  grunt  of  disgust,  he 
threw  the  muff  down  near  me  and  loosened  the  scarf.  Then  he 
w'ent  about  his  work  in  the  barn.  There  was  an  odor  of  moth-balls 
and  garlic  about  the  muff,  but  supposing  that  he  had  put  it  there 
for  me,  I  ate  it.  (I  was  assailed  with  a  severe  attack  of  indigestion 
later.)  When  he  came  back  he  looked  wildly  about  for  the  muff. 
Then  he  guessed  what  had  become  of  it.  He  was  in  despair.  He 
prolonged  his  work  as  much  as  possible  but  pretty  soon  he  heard 
his  wife  calling  him  and  with  a  frightened  look  he  left.  Poor  fel- 
low. He  looked  somewhat  the  worse  for  wear  the  next  time  I  saw 
him.  And  he  was  not  particularly  fond  of  me.  But  I  pitied  him 
from  the  bottom  of  my  heart.    I  am  very  tender-hearted. 

This  is  an  experience  I  had  with  the  Duke  of  Spiffenham,  some 
time  later.  He  was  travelling  incog.  When  some  person  of  import- 
ance does  this,  I  am  certain  that  he  is  a  criminal  or  that  he  wishes 
to  gain  notoriety.  Does  that  seem  queer  to  you?  I  will  explain. 
Some  way  it  always  leaks  out  that  he  is  a  nobleman  in  disguise. 
Society  envelopes  him  with  a  glamor  of  romance.  Of  course  he  fin- 
ally confesses.  He  wasn't  responsible  for  it's  leaking  out;  his 
servants  or  friends  have  undoubtedly  betrayed  him.  He  wanted  to 
see  the  world  through  a  common  man's  eyes.  It  was  very  disagree- 
able, to  say  the  least,  to  have  it  leak  out.  One  day  he  came  down 
the  path.  He  was  dressed  in  overalls,  a  straw  hat,  gloves,  and  car- 
ried a  saw.  The  overalls  looked  very  new  and  a  silk  handkerchief 
protruded  from  a  pocket,  but  there  were  three  beautiful  patches 
artistically  arranged  and  embroidered  on  it.  The  hat  was  decorated 
with  a  silk  ribbon ;  the  gloves  were  immaculate  and  he  carried  the 
saw  very  daintily.  In  his  mouth  was  a  pipe,  but  it  was  a  very  ex- 
pensive one.  As  he  was  a  stranger  in  town  he  knew  nothing  about 
me.  With  only  a  casual  glance  at  me  he  passed  on.  He  walked 
with  an  air  of  superiority  that  made  him  look  so  ludicrous  that  I 
was  afraid  people  would  laugh  at  him.  So  I  helped  him  along.  He 
didn't  land  on  his  feet.  When  he  arose  he  shook  his  fist  at  me  and 
bawled  furiously:  "How  dare  you?  Do  you  realize  who  I  am?  I 
am  the  Duke  of  Spiffenham.  YOU  bloomin'  bounder — I'll  have  you 
arrested  or  beheaded  for  that."  Then  he  gathered  the  shreds  of  his 
dignity  about  him  and  walked  down  the  street  with  his  nose  elevated. 

Shortly  after,  a  dapper  little  man  with  a  derby,  monocles,  a 
cane  and  an  air  of  nonchalence  came  sauntering  along  the  path.  He 
ignored  me  entirely.  Now  it  angers  me  to  be  snubbed.  So,  I  helped 
him  along  a  little  farther  and  harder  than  I  usually  do  (to  return 
good  for  evil,  j'ou  know.)  He  landed  as  lightly  as  a  cat  and  saunt- 
ered on.  Prince,  who  was  standing  near  as  usual,  informed  me  that 
the  little  man  was  the  Duke's  brother-in-law.  I  was  somewhat  sur- 
prised.   Presently  the  little  man  returned.    He  carried  a  bundle  of 
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appetizing  old  clothes.  I  smacked  my  lips.  He  threw  the  clothes 
down  beside  me  and  went  on.  That  was  his  way  of  thanking  me.  I 
began  to  eat  the  clothes.  There  was  a  peculiar  tickling  sensation 
in  my  nose.  I  sneezed  and  spit  out  the  rags.  I  continued  to  sneeze 
until  the  little  man  returned  and  carried  off  the  clothes.  I  stood 
there  with  tears  in  my  eyes.  This  was  the  way  I  was  rewarded  for 
my  pains.  Such  injustice,  such  ingratitude;  I  am  broken-hearted. 
I  can  write  no  more.    Farewell.    (Excuse  these  briny  tears.) 

— Zorah  Hahn  '22. 


Once  there  was  a  freshie 

And  no  work  would  he  do. 
He  was  canned  from  the  assembly 

Cause  he  shot  a  wad  or  two. 

Near  him  sat  a  sophie 

Whom  the  assembly  saw  no  more. 
He  studied  in  the  office 

Cause  he  stamped  upon  the  floor. 

A  junior  also  studied  there, — - 

He  was  inclined  to  shirk. 
He  thought  all  day  about  his  girl 

And  forgot  about  his  work. 

Of  course  the  trio  was  incomplete 

Without  a  senior's  smile ; 
So  the  teachers  canned  a  senior 

Who  rolled  marbles  down  the  aisle. 

Daily  they  meet  in  the  office 

And  fool  their  time  away. 
Glad  they're  canned  from  the  assembly 

For  the  office's  more  fun  any  day. 

— Helen  Moore  '22. 
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Calendar 


Sept.  6.  Black  Monday — except  for  freshmen.  Their  greenness 
was  the  only  spot  of  color  against  the  sable  background. 

Sept.  15.  The  first  silver  lining  appears  when  the  athletic  program 
is  published. 

Sept.  17.  Seniors  elect  officers.  The  Idle  Rich,  alias  the  Class  of 
'20,  entertains. 

Sept.  22.    Miss  Schneider's  Employment  Bureau  saves  many  from 

starting  bankruptcy  proceedings. 
Sept.  23.    Juniors  elect  victims  for  the  various  offices. 
Sept.  24.    Seniors  hold  outing  at  Chapin  Lake,  and  that  ain't  all! 
Sept.  27.    All  talk  of  leaving  school  was   dropped   by   the  boys. 

Miss  Cumnock  arrived. 
Oct.  1.    Seniors  take  indoor  baseball  championship.    Everyone  was 

pleased — except  the  freshmen,  sophomores,  juniors  and  junior 

high. 

Oct.  2.  First  matinee  dance  gives  freshmen  a  chance  to  toddle 
without  being  conspicuous. 

Oct.  4.  More  civil  war  clouds  appear  as  interclass  basketball  prac- 
tice starts. 

Oct.  5.  Teachers  attend  institute.  Vacation  causes  widespread 
grief. 

Oct.  8.    Seniors  hold  Freak  Day.    Enough  for  one  day! 

Oct.  11.  Senior  boys  blossom  forth  with  a  necktie  party.  No  fa- 
talities, although  it  hit  the  rest  of  the  school  hard. 

Oct.  12.  More  seniors — a  party  and  a  dance.  (These  days  were 
the  storm  period — we've  been  becalmed  since,  except  for  a  few 
feeble  breezes  of  the  old  storm.) 

Oct.  15.  Board  of  Control  elected.  Like  a  congressional  investiga- 
tion, it  started  out  big  but — "requiescat  in  pace." 

Oct.  16.  Age  before  beauty — the  senior  girls  spring  arm  bands  and 
hats  to  match  the  boys'  ties. 

Oct.  25.  Ye  sacrificial  lambs  are  led  to  slaughter  or,  as  it  is  cam- 
ouflaged, the  annual  staff  is  elected. 

Nov.  4.  The  Victor  Talking  Machine  Company  sent  Miss  Owen  to 
demonstrate  "his  master's  voice."  Also  the  Varsity  Basketball 
•squads  turned  out  for  the  first  regular  practice. 

Nov.  7.  Homer  Shoop  has  been  formally  charged  with  grand  lar- 
ceny. Taking  advantage  of  a  collision  in  the  gym  "Shoop"  stole 
Walt  Spansail's  tooth  and  concealed  it  in  his  head.  The  doctor 
exposed  the  plot. 

Nov.  9.  Mr.  Zabel  pours  oil  on  the  troubled  waters  at  a  joint  Junior- 
Senior  class  meeting. 

Nov.  10.  Junior-Senior  "get  together"  party  was  held  in  the  gym. 
Only  a  few  were  there  but  they  sure  did  get  together. 
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Nov.  11.  Several  boys  found  it  easier  to  walk  out  on  Armistice  Day 
than  to  walk  back  in  the  next  day. 

Nov.  15-20.  Like  sorrows,  joys  never  come  singly.  A  whole  week's 
vacation  because  of  furnace  trouble. 

Nov.  22.  The  Sophomores  had  to  carry  their  hats  home  today.  Rus- 
sell Finley,  their  candidate,  was  elected  yell  leader. 

Nov.  24.  The  first  game  of  the  season  with  South  Bend;  likewise 
the  first  defeat. 

Nov.  25.    Another  vacation  of  two  days,  one  for  Thanksgiving  and 

one  to  recuperate. 
Dec.  10.    The  ninth  hour  assembly  held  an  extra  session  behind 

locked  doors  today  while  Mr.  Walker  gave  a  lesson  in  discipline. 
Dec.  18.    Ring  out,  ye  bells !    Our  team  defeated  Kalamazoo  there 

16-15. 

Dec.  22.  Forrest  returns  from  LaPorte  with  a  broken  nose.  Won- 
der how  the  other  fellow  fared. 

Dec.  23.  Sophs  entertained  the  H.  S.  In  spite  of  this  fact  every 
one  enjoyed  it. 

Dec.  24.  Miss  Rose  would  a-wooing  go.  "Miss  Rose"  never  came 
back. 

Jan.  1.    N.  H.  S.  starts  the  New  Year  right  by  defeating  the  Alumni. 

Jan.  3.    School  opens  after  vacation.    Glad  to  get  back — maybe. 

Jan.  13.    Wow !    Cram,  cram,  cram !    Semester  exams ! 

Jan.  14.  Miss  Mackay  finishes  her  work  in  N.  H.  S.  Given  a  fare- 
well party  by  her  advisory. 

Jan.  15.  Niles  dashes  the  hopes  of  the  aspiring  Benton  Harborites, 
40-11.    May  they  rest  in  peace. 

Jan.  17.  Junior  High  basketball  team  visits  Elkhart.  "We  came,  we 
saw,  we  conquered." 

Jan.  18.    Second  semester! 

Jan.  19.  The  blow  has  fallen !  For  the  first  time  in  two  years,  N. 
H.  S.  was  defeated  on  their  own  floor.    South  Bend  wins. 

Jan.  24.    Chess  Club  is  formed;  Gilbert  Otto  is  elected  president. 

Jan.  29.  Niles  stages  a  comeback  and  defeats  St.  Joe  at  St.  Joe  in 
the  most  exciting  game  of  the  year.  0,  you  county  champion- 
ship ! 

Feb.  1.  Glee  Clubs  present  "Love  Pirates  of  Hawaii."  The  murder- 
ous pirate,  Ed  Forbes  finally  wins  Zelda. 

Feb.  4.  Seniors  hold  a  party  at  Bchleber's.  Harry  Goldfuss  sees  a 
ghost  and  everyone  gets  his  face  washed. 

Feb.  14.    Mr.  Zabel  receives  a  valentine.  (?)  (?) 

Feb.  16.  Niles  defeats  Eau  Claire,  and  Eau  Claire  tries  to  retaliate. 
No  casualties. 

Feb.  22.  Rumor  said  it  was  George  Washington's  birthday.  No 
confirmation  could  be  obtained  from  the  faculty. 

March  1.  Junior  play  practice  commences  with  Miss  Morrow  as 
coach.    "Along  Came  Jimmie." 

March  10.    Tattler  sale  is  begun. 
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March  11.    Miss  Morrow  is  forced  to  leave  because  of  illness. 

March  11-17.    Tattler  thermometer  rises  very  slowly. 

March  15.    Matinee  dances  are  revived  with  the  advent  of  J.  Burke 

and  his  drums. 
March  16.    Vocal  solo  by  a  canine  Caruso. 

March  17.    Several  St.  Patricks  appear.    Muldoon  is  dressed  very 
becomingly. 

March  21.    Ghost  of  the  Board  of  Control  appears. 
March  21.    Red  rose  on  Mr.  Haisley's  desk.  0-0-0-0 ! 
March  25.    School  is  closed  for  spring  vacation. 
April  4.    Same  old  grind— school  begins. 
April  5.    The  Tattler  goes  to  press. 
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Too  Late  to  Classify 


ATHLETICS 

Following  the  basketball  season  the  attention  of  the  school  was 
turned  to  baseball  and  track.  In  baseball  the  first  team  formed 
suffered  several  setbacks.  Forbes  started  in  behind  the  bat  and 
showed  promise  of  producing  a  fine  record  when  an  accident  to  his 
hip  at  a  track  meet  in  Elkhart  put  him  out  of  the  race.  Shortly 
after  this  another  new  man  of  varsity  caliber,  Curtis,  recruit  sec- 
ond sacker,  was  taken  ill.  These  misfortunes  necessitated  a  radical 
shift  in  the  lineup.  Captain  Lee  moved  from  his  old  berth  at  third 
to  the  receiving  end  where  he  has  made  a  remarkable  showing. 
Casper  Grathwohl  has  had  several  try-outs  at  second  on  the  first 
squad  and  has  proved  his  mettle.  The  outfielders  are  all  new  men, 
Asmus,  Chambers  and  Clevenger,  but  they  have  proved  very  able  in 
their  positions.  The  team  has  met  St.  Joe,  Edwardsburg  and  Mish- 
awaka  to  date  and  is  still  undefeated. 

In  track  also  Niles  has  made  a  much  better  showing  than  last 
year.  An  inter-class  track  meet  opened  the  season  with  the  sopho- 
mores the  victors.  The  juniors  were  a  close  second  and  the  seniors 
and  freshmen  third  and  last  respectively.  The  locals  lost  a  dual 
meet  to  Elkhart  on  May  third  after  making  a  fine  showing.  Otto 
starred  with  a  first  in  the  mile  run.  Forrest  placed  a  first  in  the 
shot  put  with  room  to  spare.  Weaver  came  out  strong  in  the  dashes 
and  captured  the  hundred  and  the  two-twenty.  Three  local  entries 
tied  for  first  place  in  the  pole  vault.  Niles  again  went  to  Elkhart 
May  seventh  and  in  competition  with  Elkhart,  Warsaw,  Laporte  and 
Mishawaka,  placed  third  in  the  meet.  Otto  again  took  the  mile  and 
placed  second  in  the  half.  Weaver  was  a  little  slow  in  the  hundred 
but  broke  the  tape  in  the  two-twenty.  Forrest  put  the  shot  out  of 
reach  of  any  of  his  competitors.  Otto  and  Weaver  are  entered  in 
the  Kalamazoo  College  meet  the  fourteenth  and  the  entire  team  is 
on  its  toes  for  the  County  meet  at  Benton  Harbor  the  twenty-first. 
With  the  early  training  the  other  meets  have  given,  Niles  expects 
to  bring  the  county  laurels  to  the  South  End. 

ORATORICALS 

Gilbert  Otto  and  Frederick  Richter,  who  won  the  sub-district 
oratorical  and  declamatory  contest  held  in  this  city,  entered  the  dis- 
trict contest  at  Kalamazoo  and  were  again  victors  in  both  divisions 
of  the  contest.  Otto's  oration  on  "Disarmament"  again  won  three 
first  places  on  thought  and  composition  and  the  youthful  orator  won 
a  first  place  and  two  thirds  on  delivery.  Frederick  Richter's  decla- 
mation "Emmett's  Vindication"  was  given  the  decision  by  a  good 
margin.  The  boys  are  now  hopefully  awaiting  the  state  contest 
which  is  to  be  held  June  third.  The  location  of  the  contest  will  be 
decided  later. 
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Jokes 


These  jokes  are  the  cream  of  the  ones  we  collected. 

Don't  slam  us.    We  certainly  did  all  We  could, 
And  had  we  put  in  all  the  jokes  we  rejected, 

You  would  call  these  few  here  most  rem,arkably  good. 

Miss  Allen:    There  were  many,  many  flunks  in  this  last  test. 
Joe  McG.:    I  only  got  one  on  my  paper. 

Mr.  Zabel :  Now  class,  if  there  are  any  here  who  don't  understand 
this  problem,  please  watch  the  board  while  I  go  through  it. 

Gilbert  Otto  (giving  book  report  on  Carleton  Parker's  Biography)  : 
This  book  was  written  by  his  wife,  so  you  know  what  to  expect. 

Notice  from  Miss  Morrow  to  assembly  teacher:  Admit  eleven 
girls  without  shoes. 

Miss  Mackay  (in  French)  :  Here's  a  paper  without  a  name  on  it. 
K.  Forler:    Oh!  That's  mine- — I  forgot  my  name. 

Miss  Durham  says — 

Tell  me  not  in  mirthful  numbers 

Teaching  is  a  blissful  dream. 
For  the  students  ofttimes  slumber  ~ 

And  they  say  not  what  they  mean. 

Mac:  One  summer  I  went  away  on  a  Christmas  vacation  and  left 
two  lights  burning  for  two  weeks. 

Mrs.  Merrill  (in  Household  Arithmetic)  :  Girls,  I  wonder  if  you  can 
use  uniform  paper.  How  much  do  you  have  to  pay  for  a  five- 
cent  tablet? 

K.  Forler:    I  don't  like  the  name  of  Kate. 
Paul  B.:    Why  don't  you  change  it? 
K.  Forler:    Oh,  I  would  like  to. 

Miss  Allen  (in  American  History)  :  Come,  come,  children,  take  out 
your  constitutions  and  look  at  them.    It  won't  hurt  you. 

Heath  Calvin  (stating  motion  in  Miss  Allen's  advisory)  :  It  was 
moved  and  seconded  that  we  have  a  grab  bag  and  each  person 
puts  in  their  hand  and  takes  out  one. 
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Mr.  Zabel :    Here's  a  piece  of  cord  with  a  string  attached. 

Ed.  Forbes  (in  senior  class  meeting)  :  There  will  be  an  even  num- 
ber of  boys  and  girls  on  the  committee.  The  committee  will 
be  composed  of  five. 

Miss  Durham  (in  Eng.  Lit.)  :  Phylis,  what  is  your  idea  of  a  true 
friend? 

Phylis  P.:  Somebody  who  knows  all  about  you,  and  likes  you  just 
the  same. 

Mr.  Holt  (in  history  class)  :    And  on  each  side  of  him  is  the  queen. 

A  whisper  here,  a  giggle  there, 

A  whizzing  note,  a  creaking  chair, 
A  pencil  dropped,  at  last  a  bell 

Make  the  ninth  hour  class  a  well? 

Miss  Durham  (Eng.  Lit.)  :  What  was  Rosalind's  attitude  toward 
love  ? 

E.  Behrens:    Oh,  she  liked  it  all  right. 

Ed.  Forbes  (in  physics  class  demonstrating  the  transformation  of 
heat)  :  Why,  if  one  hand  was  cold  and  the  other  warm,  you  put 
the  warm  hand  on  the  cold  one  and  it  warms  it  up. 

Jack  Spansail  (studying  Emerson's  "Friendship")  :  At  night,  we 
stay  awake  and  dream  about  our  friends. 

Miss  Allen  (in  Modern  History)  :    Who  was  Leopold  H  of  Austria? 
E.  Reum  (absent  mindedly)  :    He  was  a  sister   to   the   queen  of 
France. 

Miss  Durham:    Who  wrote  the  first  English  tragedy? 

M.  Visel:    Udell  (You  tell). 

Miss  Durham:    I  want  you  to  do  that. 

Heath  Calvin  (at  advisory  business  meeting)  :  This  committee  shall 
be  composed  of  two  boys  and  one  girl.  This  committee  shall 
be  Wallace  Coles,  Marie  Frizzo.  and  Hyla  Healea. 

James  Armstrong  (after  reading  article  in  paper)  :  Guess  I'll  have 
to  lose  a  leg;  here's  a  girl  that  gets  $7,650  for  loss  of  leg  in  a 
railroad  accident. 

Mr.  Zabel:    Do  you  figure  you  could  get  that  much? 

James :  More. 

Mr.  Zabel:    Hew  so? 

James:    Mine's  longer. 
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Miss  Durham  (in  Eng.  Lit.)  :    What  river  did  you  say? 
K.  Lardner:    The  river  that  flew  past  the  castle. 

Ed  Forbes  (in  French)  :  I  shall  not  speak  another  word  of  English 
in  French. 

Written  in  test  on  "How  to  Study":  You  should  have  all  your 
physical  defects  removed,  eyes,  teeth,  and  hearing.  Never 
have  anything  tight  around  your  neck. 

Miss  Lanphere:    Helen,  are  you  talking? 
Helen:  No. 

Miss  Lanphere:    Well,  keep  still  then. 

Heath  Calvin:  He  was  the  kind  of  a  man  who  was  affected  by 
homesickness  but  his  wife  wasn't. 

Mr.  Zabel  (in  Political  Economy):  Margaret,  why  is  it  that  there 

is  not  such  a  demand  for  men's  clothing  at  present? 
M.  Huff:  Well,  I  suppose  it  is  out  of  season  for  them. 
Mr.  Zabel    But  men  wear  clothes  the  year  around. 

Trix  Phillips  (reading  in  English  Literature)  :  Of  paradise,  I  can- 
not tell,  for  I  was  not  there.  It  is  far  beyond  which  causes  me 
much  regret. 

Mrs.  Burns:    I  want  everyone  in  here  who  isn't  talking  to  keep  still. 

Miss  Durham  (speaking  of  Chaucer's  works)  :  James,  you  held  on 
to  that  widow  too  long. 

Ed  Forbes  (in  French)  :    We  therefore  parted  together. 

Catherine  Jefferson  (in  Modern  History)  :  After  Charles  I  died, 
he  put  his  son  Richard  on  the  throne. 

Miss  Durham  (in  English  Literature)  :  I  wish  you  people  would 
take  deep  breathing  exercises  at  noon  so  you  wouldn't  mumble 
so.  Harry,  you're  big,  we  ought  to  hear  you  from  across  the 
room  and — Trella,  we  ought  to  be  able  to  hear  you. 

Miss  Morrow  (in  gym  class) :  Girls,  when  are  you  going  to  stop 
talking? 

Greta  McN.  (not  hearing  the  question) :  Will  tomorrow  be  all 
right? 

Mrs.  Merrell  (In  Cooking  I) :    If  I  didn't  have  enough  salad  dishes 

to  serve  a  large  family,  what  kind  of  dishes  should  I  use? 
H.  Shetterly:    Borrow  some. 
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Miss  Durham  (to  Joe  McG.  in  Eng.  Lit.)  :    Well,  you've  been  talking 
the  whole  period.    Now  do  you  want  to  say  sorhething? 

"It  seems  to  me,"  Miss  Kneeshaw  says, 
And  then  us  kids  all  smile, — 
Because  it  seems  to  us  you  know 
She  says  that  all  the  while. 

Miss  Mackay  (in  Latin  III) :    Rules  may  be  found  in  the  appendix 
of  Caesar. 

Lloyd  K.  (writing  down  history  assignment)  :    Study  the  first  ten 
commandments  of  the  constitution. 

To  the  Stronger  Sex 

In  ancient  days  the  maidens  had 

A  most  peculiar  way 
Of  getting  men  to  promise  them 

They'd  honor  and  obey. 

The  maidens  fair  would  sally  forth 

With  clubs  of  marvelous  weight. 
And  any  man  who  dared  refuse 

Was  rapped  upon  his  pate. 

In  later  years  the  men  grew  shy 

And  maids  must  need  cajole 
So  each  began  to  deck  herself 

Her  beauty  to  extol. 

So  nary  man  the  maidens  caught 

Except  around  the  neck 
And  'till  a  powder  puif  was  made 

Their  lives  were  but  a  wreck. 

But  from  that  day  each  maiden  vowed 

She'd  change  her  tactics  then. 
So  powder  and  a  puff  were  used 

To  overcome  the  men. 

So  if  you  take  a  puff  and  try 

Most  happy  you  will  be 
For  many  handsome  swains  you'll  draw 

As  prize  of  your  sagacity. 

— Mae  Marr  '22. 
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Where  the  Class  of  '20  Are 


Charles  Mason,  Wilfred  McLaughlin,  Cecil  Kiger,  Collins  Luth  and 
Ralph  Power  entered  the  University  of  Michigan. 

Margaret  Alice  Trask  and  Dora  Wright  are  attending  the  Kalamazoo 
Normal. 

Margaret  Hatfield  has  remained  in  Niles. 

Perry  Hoisington  and  Walter  Myers  are  students  at  the  University 
of  Cincinnati. 

Mamie  Baumann  has  remained  in  the  city. 

Seth  Atkinson  is  lost  in  the  East  at  Dartmouth. 

Evangeline  Bidwell  stayed  to  help  keep  school  going. 

Lucille  Bartholomew  has  been  employed  at  the  terminal. 

Agnes  Burns  has  degenerated  into  a  school  teacher. 

William  Champion  and  Robert  Rowley  have  for  some  unknown  rea- 
son also  remained  in  this  vicinity. 

Ruth  Hamilton  has  broken  all  records — Brunswick. 

Harold  Herkimer  found  home  attractive. 

George  Holtz  has  abandoned  local  fields  as  hopeless. 

Mildred  Johnson  is  interested  in  Niles,  commercially. 

George  Jones  is  reading  your  postal  cards  at  the  Niles  office. 

Howard  Kendricks  keeps  the  ether  employees  of  the  paper  mill 
amused. 

The  Kitron  girls  have  moved  to  St.  Joe.    Good  for  St.  Joe. 
Henry  Knorr  still  tills  the  soil  but  has  great  expectations. 
Lucille  LaPointe  is  nearing  the  precipice  of  matrimony. 
Lorraine  Lauder  and  Marjorie  Tautphaus  have  improved  the  office 

force  at  the  Kawneer. 
Kathryn  McGuiness  fell  for  Buchanan  and  the  Clark  Co. 
Phyllis  Mason  is  laying  down  the  law,  for  Attorney  Brown. 
Esther  Montgomerj''  has  gone  into  men's  clothes — Landsman's. 
Eleanor  Peterson  has  completed  a  course  at  Ferris. 
Cora  Repine  has  remained  at  home  this  year. 
Gladys  Reum  is  in  the  dry  goods  business,  with  Henkel  Bros. 
Maxine  Roach  sought  the  sunny  South  at  the  U.  of  Florida. 
Florence  Walters  also  enjoyed  the  comforts  of  home  this  year. 
Cecil  Weiser  of  "helloing"  at  the  Kawneer. 
Laura  Whiteside  is  in  the  film  business  (not  moving). 
Kathryn  Zimmer  was  fond  of  local  scenery  too.    A  reason? 
Kathryn  McLaughlin  is  applying  her  "Civics"  at  the  City  Hall. 
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Who's  Who 


FIRST  SECOND 

Most  Popular  Girl  Jennie  Howe  Bernice  Brown 

Most  Popular  Boy  Edward  Forbes  James  Armstrong 

Prettiest  Girl  Jennie  Howe  Greta  MacNab 

Handsomest  Boy  James  Armstrong.  ..  John  Burke 

Worst  Giggler  Ruth  Kinney  Zelda  Zimmerman 

Most  Valuable  Girl  Athlete.  Marie  Frizzo  Verna  Luth 

Most  Valuable  Boy  Athlete.  Oliver  Lee  Henry  Schrumpf 

Laziest  Girl  Elma  Sill  Bessie  Hendershot 

Laziest  Boy  Harry  Goldfuss  ...  .George  Contois 

Biggest  Bluffer  Maurice  Brenner  .  .  .Cass  Rozelle 

Most  Persistent  Fusser  Wallace  Coles  Rosabell  Moor 

School  Clown  Harry  Goldfuss  Russel  Finley 

Most  Pessimistic  Wallace  Coles  Donald  Brown 

Most  Musical  Clayton  McCoy  Gladys  McCoy 

School  Baby  Maurice  Brenner.  .  .  .Evan  Haslan 

Biggest  Booster  Edward  Forbes  Maurice  Brenner 

Most  Garrulous  Rosabell  Moor  Lawrence  Abbott 

Best  All  Round  Girl  Zelda  Zimmerman  ..Carrie  Forrest 

Best  All  Round  Boy  Edward  Forbes  Henry  Schrumpf 


FACULTY 

Most  Popular  Miss  Allen  Mr.  Zabel 

Best  Looking  Lady  Miss  Cumnock  Miss  Kneeshaw 

Best  Looking  Man  Mr.  Walker  Mr.  Jackson 

Best  Natured  Mr.  Walker  Mrs.  Richtig 

Most  Dignified  Miss  Hobbs  Miss  Allen 

Most  Exacting  Miss  Schneider  Miss  Allen 

Most  Helpful  Miss  Allen  Miss  Hobbs 


The  Book  Fund  Might  Be  Used  to  Buy 

"Quo  Vadis"  For  the  hall  policeman 

"Pushing  to  the  Front"  For  Zelda  Zimmerman 

"Les  Miserables"  For  the  entire  student  body 

"The  Call  of  the  Wild"  For  the  Girls'  Glee  Club 

"Much  Ado  About  Nothing"  For  freshmen  class  meeting 

"The  Tempest"  For  those  who  would  skip 

"Evangeline"  For  the  faculty 

"Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel"  For  the  Boys'  Glee  Club 

"The  Crisis"  To  be  read  before  finals 
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1922  H.  S.  Movie  Schedule 


Featuring  Wallace  Coles. 
Ebon  Ullery  plays  the  lead. 
Cass  Rozelle's  famous  scenario  of 

night  life  in  Niles. 
Gilbert  Otto  plays  the  title  role. 
Mac  Sennet  production  with  Zelda 
Zimmerman  and  the  Junior 
girls. 

Levi  Manges  Socialistic  sensation 
featuring  a  Junior  High  cast. 
Starring  the  experienced  pair,  M. 

Brenner  and  Adelia  Bird. 
Screen    version    of   the  famous 
stage  success,  with    an  All- 
Freshmen  cast. 
Presenting    Miss  Schneider  and 

Mr.  Macdonnell. 
Featuring  Frederick  Richter. 
Juvenile  part  played    by  David 
Bennett,  adult  part  by  Wal- 
lace Coles. 
Introducing  Evan  Haslan. 

People  We  Could  Get  Along  Without 

That  junior  high  pest  that  never  knows  where  his  seat  is. 
That  ditto  that  stamps  his  feet. 

That  likewise  that  rolls  marbles  and  shoots  paper  wads. 
That  also  that  carves  your  desk. 

The  person  who  always  gets  through  by  "kidding  the  teacher." 

The  person  who  brings  your  advisory  average  down  with  four  D's. 

The  person  who  musses  your  hair.    (Eh,  Wallace?) 

The  reptile  that  beats  you  to  her  at  the  matinee  dance. 

The  seventh  assistant  operator  of  the  movie  machine. 

The  college  boys  and  girls  back  for  a  visit  at  the  "old  school." 

The  teachers  at  the  doors  the  ninth  period. 

The  "Can-I-Borrow"  hound. 

The  person  who  swallows  the  last  bite  when  he  sees  you. 
Girls  with  bobbed  hair. 


C.  Sill  DeMill's  "Why  Shave. 

Your  Face"  

"Perils  of  the  City"  

"While  Niles  Sleeps"  

"Life  of  Daniel  Webster"  

"The  Village  Vamp"  


"Utopia"   

"Romeo  and  Juliet" 
"Experience"   


"The  Village  Sleuth".  . . 

"What's  Your  Hurry?" 
"Tarzan  of  the  Apes".  . 


"Elmo  the  Mighty" 
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Poe-M 


Once  upon  a  morning  dreary,  while  I  typewrote 

weak  and  weary, 
Over  many  a  dreary  page  which  Miss  Schneider 

laid  before. 
While  I  pounded,  nearly  napping. 
Suddenly  there  came  a  tapping, 
As  of  someone  fiercely  rapping. 
Rapping  at  the  study  door. 
"'Tis  Miss  Schneider,"  then,  I  muttered, 
"Tapping  at  the  study  door. 
What  is  it  you  want?"  I  uttered, 
"Why  this  tapping  at  my  door?" 
"Get  to  work,  you  lazy  sluggard. 
Get  to  work,  or  there'll  be  war." 

Quickly  then  I  woke  from  sleeping  and  my 

fingers  fairly  leaping. 
Copied  I  the  many  pages  which  Miss  Schneider 

laid  before. 
While  the  keys  I  was  a-rapping. 
Suddenly  there  came  a  tapping. 
As  of  someone  fiercely  rapping, 
Rapping  at  the  study  door. 
"'Tis  Miss  Schneider,"  then,  I  muttered, 
"Rapping  at  my  study  door. 
What's  the  matter  now?"  I  uttered, 
"Why  this  tapping  at  my  door?" 
"Never  watch  your  keys,  you  dubbard. 
Haven't  I  told  you  that  before?" 

Then  I  nearly  came  to  weeping,  and  my  eyes  with 

tears  were  steeping, 
As  I  cursed  the  hateful  tyrant  whom  I  had  to 

labor  for. 

"You,  who  catch  me  when  I'm  napping, 
You,  for  whom  the  keys  I'm  rapping, 
Will  you  never  cease  your  tapping. 
Tapping  at  the  study  door? 
Will  you  never  cease,"  I  uttered, 
"Cease  this  tapping  at  my  door. 
Calling  me  a  lazy  sluggard?" 
Quoth  the  villain,  "Never  more." 

— K.  Lardner  '21. 
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Side  Shows 


Manager — Maurice  Brenner 

Donald  Brooks — Wild  Man  from  Bertrand.    He  eats  them  alive. 
Joe  McGuiness — The  smallest  dwarf  in  the  world. 
Milford  Creviston — The  bearded  lady. 

Wallace  Coles — The  Missing  Link;  discovered  after  hundreds  of 
years  of  searching;  captured  on  the  Albascas  while  seeking 
his  daily  food. 

Heath  Calvin — The  Human  Skeleton;  you  can  hear  his  bones  rattle. 
Carl  Bohleber — The  only  existing  Indian  chief — Smoke  Eyes. 
Donald  Hoisington — The  Human  Electrode;   absorbs   50,000  volts 

without  batting  an  eye. 
Catherine  Jefferson — Cow-boyette,  the  most  sensational  rider  in  the 

United  States. 

Jennie  Howe — Circassian  Snake  Charmer;  all  the  snakes  eat  out 

of  her  hand. 
Harry  Goldfuss  and  Lloyd  Krueger — Clowns. 
David  Bennett — Tarzan. 
Carl — The  wonderful  glass  blower. 
Chute-the-Chute — Stairway  railings. 
Great  Biological  Wonder — Harry  Goldfuss's  red  bug. 
Cass  Rozelle — Lectures  on   Bacteriology,   Psychology,  Farmology, 

and  Botany. 

Twas  the  Night  Before  Finals  -L 

'Twas  the  night  before  finals  and  all  through  the  house 

Not  a  creature  was  stirring,  save  me  and  a  mouse. 

Strewn  over  my  desk  reposed  papers  and  books, 

And  o'er  these  I  bent  with  the  grimmest  of  looks. 

Algebra  and  Latin  I  attacked  one  by  one 

'Till  with  problems  and  rules  my  head  fairly  spun. 

I  groaned  as  I  thought  of  each  separate  exam. 

Then  turned  to  my  bocks  and  again  I  would  cram. 

'Twas  one  by  the  clock  when  I  dropped  olT  to  sleep. 

In  which  dreams  and  nightmares  in  succession  would  sweep. 

On  the  morrow,  with  fears  that  would  not  abate, 

I  trudged  to  the  school-house,  my  fate  to  await. 

But  could  these  be  the  questions?    Why,  gracious  me! 

I  could  answer  each  one  and  there  were  only  three! 

I  finished  them  quickly,  not  a  part  did  I  shirk, 

And  the  teachers  who  read  them  commended  my  work. 

I  left  the  old  school-house  with  expanded  chest, 

And  then,  "Wake  up,  Robert,  it's  time  you  were  dressed." 

—K.  Lardner  '21. 
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The  Inquiring  Editor 


Each  day,  the  editor  asks  five  people,  picked  at  random,  the  follow- 
ing question. 

Today's  Question:  What  group  in  High  School  is  the  chosen  one? 
Where  Asked:    In  the  assembly  room. 

Frederick  Richter — Freshman  orator. 

It  is  my  firm  conviction  that  the  freshman  class  is  the  favored 
group.  Our  meekness,  our  inexperience  and  our  inconspicuousness 
makes  us  the  most  admirable  companions  for  the  older  students  and 
the  most  pleasing  audience  to  a  member  of  the  faculty. 

Frank  Forrest — Sophomore  athlete  and  class  president. 

In  my  opinion,  the  sophomores  easily  excel  all  other  classes. 
One  glance  at  our  athletic  record  demonstrates  this  fact  conclusive- 
ly. Our  scholarship  record — well-er  ahem,  why  a — you'd  better 
consult  the  secretary. 

Jenny  Howe — Junior  prize  beauty  and  social  queen. 

My  dear  editor,  really  your  question  is  absurd.  The  idea  of  im- 
plying that  any  other  class  could  claim  equality.  If  one  but  looks 
upon  our  social  triumphs,  our  dramatic  achievements,  our  handsome 
and  athletic  boys,  our  graceful  and  beautiful  girls — others  superior? 
It  is  to  laugh. 

Harry  Goldfuss — Senior  entertainer. 

Ah,  sir,  this  question  is  one  I  have  sought  to  answer  for  a  long 
time.  I  wish  to  call  the  attention  of  the  readers  to  our  refinement, 
our  learning,  our  dignity,  our  avoidance  of  slang  expressions,  our 
propriety  of  carriage,  our  precision  of  dress  and  to  all  the  qualities 
which  characterize  superiority  of  knowledge.  Of  course  all  the 
minor  acts  which  attend  upon  a  course  in  high  school  have  been 
achieved  by  our  class  with  the  greatest  ease  and  honor  to  us. 

Miss  Cumnock — English  teacher. 

Our  age  and  experience  of  course  favors  us  far  more  than  that 
of  the  student  body.  Then,  too,  we  have  so  little  work.  Our  prep- 
aration for  teaching  has  equipped  us  for  all  emergencies.  If  a  ques- 
tion comes  up  which  we  do  not  know,  we  merely  scold  the  class  and 
tell  them  to  lock  it  up  for  their  next  assignment.  We  are  through 
work,  of  course,  Friday  night  and  free  'till  Monday  morning,  yet 
our  salary  continues.  We  have  parties.  We  are  called  the  "intel- 
lectuals." We  drink  milk  and  eat  graham  crackers  daily  and  thus 
keep  healthy.    Are  we  not  the  "chosen  of  the  Board"? 
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Such  Is  Life" 


Sweet  Thelma  one  bright  afternoon, 
Stole  in  silence  from  the  room. 

On  her  sweet  face  shone  the  smile 
Of  secret  thought  and  artless  guile. 

Softly  she  went  and  as  she  fled 
Well-defined  longings  filled  her  head; 

A  wish,  as  she  hastened  all  alone, 

That  her  departure  would  never  be  known. 

A  teacher  came  walking  down  the  path 
Seeking  an  object  for  her  wrath. 

Sweet  Thelma  gasped  and  looked  for  aid, 
For  someone  to  succor  a  forlorn  maid. 

Sighing  she  turned  and  Spartan-like 
She  made  her  decision  then 
And  having  stolen  from  the  room, 
She  at  once  stole  in  again. 

— Mae  Marr  '22. 


"Book  of  Goldfuss:  V-11-27" 

Go  to  the  fliver,  thou  sluggard. 

For  the  lesson  of  which  thou  hast  need, 
As  the  Ford  never  stops  for  water  or  earth 

Let  not  obstacles  hinder  thy  speed. 

To  keep  on  shows  the  worth  of  thy  mettle. 
And  success  will  soon  come  to  pass. 

Don't  stop  for  the  rut  in  your  pathway, 
But  go  'till  you're  clear  out  of  gas. 

— Mae  Marr  '22. 
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J.  A.  Kerr  Hardware  Co. 

Successor  to 

W.  E.  PLATT 


Just  You  Hear 


at  Hamilton's 


Phone  304-J 
205  Main  Street 


Why  Men  Like  to  Buy 
Clothing  Here 

They  can  come  in  and  be  taken  care 
of  in  a  business-like  way  "quickly 
without  fuss"  at  the  lowest  price 
possible  —  quality  considered. 

Chas.  Julius  Co. 

CHAS.  McBAIN,  Manager 


iiiiiii 
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Dr.  Geo.  I.  Vetter 


DENTIST 


Walton  Building 
Phone  441 


Niles,  Mich. 


O.  C.  Webber  J.  L.  Clark 

Electric  Service  Co. 


m    All  Your  Electrical  Needs 


NEMECK 
STUDIO 

PHOTOGRAPHS 


Walton  Building 


The  Niles  Lumber  Co. 

M.  S.  RUDISILL,  Sec'y  and  Treas. 

Lumber  and  Building  Material 

Phone  6 
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H.  B.  LABERTEAUX 

The  ^^jtM^^  Grocer 


1 16  Main  Street 
Phone  200 


''Just  a  Little  Better'' 


Good  Eats  at  All  Hours 

INTERURBAN  CAFE 

JOHN  PETHICK 


'Your  money  is  only  on  deposit  with  us  until  it 
proves  satisfactory." 


THE  greatest  friendship  should 
exist  between  a  merchant  and 
his  customers. 

WHEN  mere  formality  takes 
the  place  of  friendship  — 

THEN  it's  time  to  change  stores. 

This  is  the  store  for  you. 

Landsman's 

The  Home  of  Hart  Schaffner 
&  Marx  Clothes  and 
Bostonian  Shoes 

NILES,  MICHIGAN 
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NELSON  RODGERS 

PRINTER 

NILES,  MICHIGAN 


I  COMPLIMENTS  OF  | 

I  THE  TWIN  CITY  GROCER  CO.  | 

I  Niles,  Michigan  | 


"Meetern  State  IRormal  School 

KALAMAZOO,  MICHIGAN 


I  GOING  AHEAD!  | 

;  Western  State  Normal  School  1 

M  Increased  its  enrollment  this  year  14  per  cent,  over  best  previous  S 

g  record.  g 

S  Placed  its  1920  graduates  at  the  highest  salaries  in  the  history  of  g 

m  the  school.  g 

S  Has  progressive  building  program  calling  for  an  institution  of  a 

g  double  the  present  size.  g 

g  New  $135,000  manual  training  building  will  be  in  operation  this  ■ 

5  summer.  g 

S  The  student  body  is  characterized  by  energy,  initiative,  and  solidarity.    The  faculty  3 

g  is  well  abreast  of  the  educational  movements  of  the  times.  g 

B  "Better  Training  for  Teachers"  g 

g  Eighteenth  Annual  Summer  School  for  Training  of  Teachers— June  27-Aug:ust  5,  1921.  g 

g  For  Sunfine'r  Bulletin  Address  Western  State  Normal  School,  Kalamazoo,  Michigan.  H 

H  FALL  TERM  OPENS  Monday,  September  26,  1921  | 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 
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The  Home  of  Good  Shoes,  Good  Rubbers  and  Good  Repairing 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii^ 


Harry  T.  Richter 

Drugs 
Stationery 
Kodaks 
Toilet  Articles 
Wall  Paper 


No  Mole 
Can  Pass 


Ill 


Lawns,  Golf 
Greens  and 
Orchards  are 
safe  from 
continual 
damage  by 
the  mole 
pest  with 

.Reddick 
Traps 


^  Do  not  let  your 

ground    be  in- 
jured when  this 
positive  check  is  known. 
ASK  YOUR  HARDWARE  DEALER 

MICHIGAN  WIRE  GOODS  CO. 

NILES,  MICHIGAN 
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I  J.  C.  PENNEY  CO.  I 

i  A  NATION-WIDE  INSTITUTION— 312  BUSY  STORES  | 

I  Our  Permanent  Policy  | 

1  We  operate  all  our  stores  on  a  well  defined  plan  that  as-  g 

8  sures  the  people  of  every  community  where  we  locate —  g 

1  Better  Service  and  Lower  Prices.  3 

1  To  accomplish  our  aim  we  have  eliminated  many  of  the  g 

I  expenses  that  the  average  one-store  merchant  encounters,  m 

I  IN  BUYING—  I 

1  We  Buy  for  Cash.  | 

g  We  Buy  principally  from  Manufacturers.  g 

g  We  Eliminate  Middlemen's  profits  almost  entirely.  1 

1  We  Buy  only  Dependable  Merchandise.  S 

g  We  Buy  in  Vast  Quantities.  g 

g  We  Buy  at  Lowest  Prices.  1 

I  IN  SELLING—  I 

I  We  Sell  at  a  Small  Profit.  | 

I  We  Sell  for  Cash  Only.  | 

g  We  Sell  at  One  Price  to  Everybody.  g 

I  FURTHERMORE—  | 

g  We  Eliminate  Delivery  Expenses.  g 

g  We  Eliminate  Credit  Losses.  1 

1  We  Eliminate  Collection  Expenses.  g 

a  We  Ehminate  "Premiums."  g 

I  REMEMBER—  | 

g  The  saving  we  effect  in  buying  merchandise  and  g 

1  .  in  operating  our  business  is  the  saving  you  partici-  S 

g  pate  in  every  time  you  purchase  at  our  store.  g 

f  J.  C.  PENNEY  CO.  j 

I  Where  you  can  outfit  the  ENTIRE  family  | 

g  under  one  roof  for  less  money.  1 

g  Newman      Snell  Bank  Building,  2nd  Street,  Niles,  Mich.  | 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii^ 
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I  Boyce  Buick  Agency  | 

i  "Home  of  the  Famous  Buick"  | 

I         Expert  Buick  Mechanics — A  complete  stock  | 

I  of  BUICK  Parts.  | 


I  When  Insured  with  GEO.  CORELL  | 

I  You  Are     SuRE  Of  SeRVICE  Everyonels  | 


I  CLAUER  AND  COMPANY  | 

i  Jewelers,  Silversmiths  and  Diamond  Merchants  1 


I  HIGH-GRADE  WATCH  AND  JEWELRY  | 
I  REPAIRING  I 

I      Phone  209M      NILES,  MICHIGAN      220  Main  St.  | 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 
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WHENEVER  possible  we 
shall  be  pleased  to  give 
preference  to  graduates  from 
Niles  High  School,  when  filling 
positions  in  our  Kawneer  family. 
If  you  plan  to  enter  business, 
why  not  come  down  and  have 
a  talk  with  our  office  or  factory 
manager. 


THE 


I  NILES    MICHIGAN  | 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiy^ 

[  106] 


llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllli^ 


TH E  u N  rvE  R S  A^L. :cAa> 

for  Rent  1 

p.  B.  FRIDAY 

Newman  &  SnelFs  | 

STATE  BANK  | 

Authorized  Sales  and 

A%  Interest  Paid  on  | 

Service 

Savings  Deposits  | 

2nd  and  Main  Streets  M 

NILES,  MICH. 

NILES,  MICH.  1 

Phone  192 

American 
Cleaner 

1 

JNiles  Daily  i 

Laundry 
Co, 

oiar -oun  i 

PHONE  62 

Dry  Cleaning 

A  1 
Booster  | 

Laundry 

for  1 
Home  1 

PHONE  129-W 

Institutions  | 
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*'Sai^  lit  mitb  flowers" 

The  Red  Line  Company 

FLORISTS  AND  DECORATORS 

109  South  Third  Street 
Phone  75  NILES,  MICH. 


The  Tynan  Hat  Shop 

A  COMPLETE  LINE  OF  EXCLUSIVE 
MILLINERY  FOR  YOUR  INSPECTION 


The  "Dry-Kold"  Refrigerator  Co. 

NILES,  MICHIGAN 
Refrigerators  for  All  Purposes 


H.  L.  SPENCER 

Tailoring,  Dry  Cleaning 
and  Repairing 

105  North  Fourth  St.  NILES,  MICH. 
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I  PHONE  51            FRANK  HILDERBRAND  113  MAIN  ST. 

I  lbilberbranb'8  Ibotel  &  Cafe 

i  European  Plan,  $1.00  Up 

■  Leading  Cafe  of  the  City. 

1  Steam  Heated  Rooms  With  Water. 

I  Special  Rates  by  the  Week  NILES,  MICHIGAN 

I  ADVERTISE  YOUR  BUSINESS  BY  USING 

I  Lithographs,  Show  Cards  and  Posters 

1  MADE  BY 

I  The  National  Printing  &  Engraving  Co. 

i  Offices:  CHICAGO               NEW  YORK  ST.  LOUIS 

I  Home  Plant:  NILES,  MICH. 


THE  NILES  CITY  BANK 

Member  Federal  Reserve  System 

FOUR  PER  CENT  ON  TIME  DEPOSITS 
SAFETY  SERVICE 


Oxy- Acetylene  Welding 


NILES  STEEL  TANK  CO. 


fiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii^ 
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I  Bunbury  Grocery  [ 

I  CHASE  &  S4NB0RN  | 

i  Teas  and  Coffees  I 

I  Phone  170  NILES,  MICH.  | 


f  Forler  Grocery  Co.  | 

I  Fresh  Peanut  Butter  | 

I  made  while  you  wait  | 

I  STAPLE  AND  FANCY  I 

I  GROCERIES  I 

I  Phone  52  | 


I  BERNARD'S  | 

I  NILES  LEADING  DRUG  STORE  | 

1  Drugs      Sodas      Candy      Cigars  1 

■  Imported  and  Domestic  Toilet  Articles  1 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiM^ 
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National — Standard 
Company 

Makers  of 

Automobile  Jacks, 
Railroad  Track  Tools 
Air  Compressors  and 
Wire  Braids 


I     W.  C.  Shinn  Manufacturing  Co.  | 

I  Makers  of  i 

I    Shinn— Flat  Pure  Copper  Cable  Lightning  | 

I  Rods  and  Fixtures  | 
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I  HATCH  GARAGE  | 

I  PHILLIPS       SMITH,  Proprietors  | 

I  GARAGE  AND  GENERAL  REPAIRS  | 

M  199  South  Second  Street                                                   Niles,  Michigan  S 

I  STOCK  OF  TIRES  AND  TUBES  | 

1  .                          STOCK  OF  FORD  REPAIR  PARTS  | 

1  Phone  505  1 


Niles  Gas  Light  Co. 


Ofifice  and  Salesroom 
302  Main  Street 


T.  M.  SWAIN,  Manager  | 


I  O.  D.  NEWELL  I 

I  FUNERAL  DIRECTOR  and  LICENSED  | 

I  EM  BALM  ER  | 

B  Motor  Equipment  Including  Motor  Ambulance  g 

I        Prompt  and  Efficient  V^VirWXOC*    Office  465-R  1 

1  Service.  T  llUIltb.    Residence  104-M  | 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 
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Building 

Material 

Paris  Made 

and 

Real 

Candy 

Estate 

R.C.ATKINSON 

BR 

I 

CK 

C 

CR 

E 

AM 

I  ''Every  Bite  a  Delight"  | 

I  HUNTER' S   ICE   CREAM  | 

I  Manufactured  by  THE  HUNTER  COMPANY  | 

=  NILES,  MICHIGAN  | 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 
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CLOTHING  STORES 

/'Read 'Em  and  Weep" 

We  admit  that  we  forced  down  the  price  of  Clothing  in  Niles.  We 
could  have  followed  other  retailers  and  doubled  our  profit.  But  you 
Mr.  Customer,  are  entitled  to  a  square  deal,  and  you  are  getting  it  here 
this  season,  as  always.  It  means  gloom  for  other  retailers,  but  let 
them  "Read  'Em  and  Weep." 

R.  D.  KING,  Quality  Shop 

WALTON  BLDG.  NILES,  MICH. 


DR.  J.  G.  BRODIE 

DENTIST 


?c?enney  store  NOFth   ScCOnd  StfeCt 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

The  Strand  Theater 

NILES,  MICHIGAN 


Marshall  Grathwohl 

PLUMBING  and  HEATING 

■pL  Residence  481-J  112  South  Third  St. 

rilOIlCJj.  Shop  209-J  NILES,  MICH. 
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I    Thompson  &  Contois  | 

I                     Painters  and  Decorators  | 

I      Phone  276-J                                       1308  Oak  St.  | 

I            Wall  Paper  in  stock  at  Factory  Prices.    We  can  also  save  you  m 

g                         money  on  Paints,  Varnishes  and  Shellac.  B 


I    Complete  Home  Furnishers  | 

I                            COMPLIMENTS  OF  | 

I    The  Forler  Cash  &  Carry  | 

I                MARKET  I 

I                NILES.     MICHIGAN  | 
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